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NOTE BY THE EDITOR 

Tie Chateau ie Vaux-le Vicomte is a 
translation of a sumptuously illustrated 
volume descriptive of this wonderful 
monument of human frailty and ambition, 
published w 1888 by Lemercier et O 
with plates by Rodolphe Pfnor Although 
the text has not been published apart 
from the plates in Fiance, it seemed 
only fitting to include a translation of 
The Chateau ie Vaux le Vtcomte in a com- 
plete edition of Monsieur Anatole France’s 
worts 
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THE BARD OF KYME 


LONG the hi)] side he came, follow- 
ing a path which skirted the sea 
His forehead was bare, deeply fur 
rowed and bound with a fillet of red 
wool The sea breeze blew his white 
locks over his temples The fleece of a snow white 
beard thickly fringed his chin His tunic and his 
unshod feet were the colour of the roads which 
he had trodden for so many years A roughly 
made lyre hung at hrs side He was known as the 
Aged One, and also as the Bard Yet another 
name was given him by the children to whom he 
taught poetry and music, and many called him the 
Blind One, because his eyes, dim with age, were 
overhung by swollen lids, reddened by the smoke 
of the hearths beside which he was wont to Sit when 
he sang But his was no eternal night, and he was 
said to see things invisible to other men For three 
generations he had been wandering ceaselessly to 
and fro And now, having sung all daj to a king 
of ACgca, he was returning to his home, the roof of 
which he could already see smoking in the distance , 
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for now, after walking all night without a halt £ot 
fear of being overtaken bv the heat of the day, in 
the clear light of the dawn he could see the white 
Kyroe, his birthplace With his dog at his side, 
leaning on his crooked staff, he walked with slow 
steps, his bod) upright, his head held high, because 
of the steepness of the way leading down into the 
narrow valley and because, though aged, he was still 
vigorous The sun, rising over the mountains of 
Asia, shed a rosy light over the fleecy clouds and 
the hill-sides of the islands that studded the sea 
The coast line glistened But the hills that stretched 
away eastward, crowned with mastic and terebinth, 
still lay in the freshness and the shadow of night 
The Aged One measured along the incline the 
length of twelve times twelve lances and found, on 
the left, between the flanks of twin rocks, the narrow 
entrance to a sacxcd wood There, on the brink of 
a spring, rose an altar of unhewn stones 

It was half hidden bj an oleander the branches 
of which were laden with dazzling blossoms The 
well-trodden ground in front of the altar was white 
wuh the bones of victims All around, the boughs 
of the ohve- trees were hung with offerings And 
fa-ther on, in the awesome shadow of the gorge, 
rose two ancient oaks, bearing, nailed to their 
trunks, the bleached skulls of bulls Knowing that 
this altar was consecrated to Phccbus, the Aged Out 
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plunged into the wood, and, taking by its handle 
a little earthenware cup which hung from his belt, 
he bent over the stream which, flowing over a bed 
of mid parsley and water cress, slowly wound its 
way down to the meadow He filled lus cup with 
the spring-water, and, because he was pious, before 
drinking he poured a few drops before the altar 
He worshipped the immortal gods, who know 
neither pam nor death, while on earth generation 
follows generation of suffering men He was con- 
scious of fear , and he dreaded the arrows of Leto’s 
sons Full of sorrows and of years, he loved the 
light of day and feared death For this reason an 
idea occurred to him He bent the pliable trunk of 
a sapling, and drawing it towards him hung his 
earthenware cup from the topmost twig of the 
young tree, which, springing back, bore the old 
man’s offering up to the open sky 
White h.yme, wall encircled, ro'c from the edge 
of the sea A steep highway, paved with flat stones, 
led to the gate of the town This gate had been 
built in an age beyond man’s memorj, and it was 
said to be the work of the gods Carved upon the 
lintel were signs which no roan understood, yet they 
were regarded as of good omen Not far from this 
gate was the public square, where the benches of 
the elders shone beneath the trees Hear this 
square, on the landward side, the Aged One stajed 
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Lis steps There was his house It was low and 
little, and less beautiful than the neighbouring 
house, where a famous seer dwelt with his chddren 
Its entrance was half hidden beneath a heap of 
manure, in which a pig was tooting This dunghill 
was smaller than those at the doors of the rich But 
behind the house was an orchard, and stables of un- 
quarried stone, which the Aged One had built With 
his own hands The sun was climbing up the white 
vault of heaven, the sea wind had fallen. The in- 
visible fire in the air scorched the lungs of men and 
beasts For a moment the Aged One paused upon 
the threshold to wipe the sweat from his brow with 
the back of his hand His dog, with watchful eye 
and hanging tongue, stood still and panted 
The aged Melantho, emerging from the house, 
appealed on the threshold and spoke a few pleasant 
words Her coming had been slow, because a god 
bad sent an evil spirit into her legs which swelled 
them and made them heavier than a couple of wine- 
skins She was a Carian slave and m her youth the 
King had bestowed her on the bard, who was then 
young and vigorous And in her new master’s bed 
she had conceived many children But not one was 
left m the house Some were dead, others had gone 
away to practise the art of song or to steer the 
plough in distant Achaian cities, for all were richly 
gifted^ And Melantho was left alone m the house 
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with Areta, ter daughter in law, and Ar eta's two 
children 

She went with the master into the great hall with 
its smoky rafters In the midst of it, before the 
domestic altar, lay the hearthstone covered with red 
embers and melted fat Out of the hall opened two 
stones of small rooms, a wooden staircase led to 
the upper chambers, which were the women’s 
quarters Against the pillars that supported the 
roof leant the bronze weapons which the Aged One 
had borne in his youth, in the days when he followed 
the tings to the cities to which they drove in their 
chanots to recapture the daughters of Kyme whom 
the heroes had carried awa> From one of the 
beams hung the shin of an ox 

The elders of the city, wishful to honour the bard 
had sent it to him on the previous day He rejoiced 
at the sight of it As he stood drawing a long 
breath into a chest which was shrunken with age, 
he took from beneath his tunic, with a few cloves 
of garlic remaining from his alfresco supper, the 
King of JEgci’t gift , it was a stone fallen from 
hea\en and precious, for it was of iron, though too 
small for a lance-up He brought with him also a 
pebble which he had found on the road On this 
pebble, wlien looked at in a certain light, v,ai the 
fo*m of a man’s head And the Aged One, showing 
it to Melantho, tasd 
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“ Woman, see, on this pebble is tbe likeness of 
Pakoros, the blacksmith, not without permission 
of the gods mi y a stone thus present the semblance 
of Pakoros ” 

And when the aged Melantho had poured water 
over his feet and hands m order to remove the dust 
that defiled them, he grasped the shin of beef in 
his arms, placed it on the altar and began to tear 
it asunder Being wise and prudent, be did not 
delegate to women or to children the duty of pre- 
paring the Tepast , and, after tbe manner of kings, 
he himself cooked the flesh of beasts 
Meanwhile Melantho coaxed the fire on the 
hearth into a flame She blew upon tbe dry twigs 
until a god wrapped them m fire Though the task 
was holy, the Aged One suffered it to be performed 
by a woman because years and fatigue had enfeebled 
him When the flames leap! up he cast into them 
pieces of flesh which he turned over with a fork of 
bronze Seated on his heels, he inhaled the smoke , 
and as it filled the room his eyes smarted and 
watered, but be paid no heed because he was 
accustomed to it and because the smoke signified 
abundance As tbe toughness of tbe meat yielded 
to tbe fire’s irresistible power, he put fragments of 
it into his mouth and, slowly masticating them with 
his well worn teeth, ate in silence Standing at his 
side, the aged Melantho poured the dark wine into 
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an earthenware cup like that which he had given to 
the god. 

When he had satisfied hunger and thirst, he in- 
quired whether all in house and stable was well. 
And he inquired concerning the wool woven in his 
absence, the cheese placed in the vat and the ripe 
olives in the press. And, remembering that his 
goods were but few, he said : 

“ The heroes keep herds of oxen and heifers in 
the meadows. They have a goodly number of 
strong and comely slaves ; the doors of their houses 
are of ivory and of brass, and their tables are laden 
with pitchers of gold. The courage of their hearts 
assured them of wealth, which they sometimes keep 
until old age. In my youth, certes, I was not 
inferior to them in courage, but I had neither 
horses nor chariots, nor servants, nor even armour 
strong enough to vie with them in battle and to 
win tripods of gold and women of great beauty. 
He who fights on foot with poor weapons cannot 
kill many enemies, because he himself fears death. 
Wherefore, fighting beneath the town walls, in the 
ranks, with the serving men, never did I win rich 
spoil.” 

The aged Melantho made answer : 

“ War giveth wealth to men and robs them of it. 
My father, Kyphos, had a palace and countless herds 
at Mylata. But armed men despoiled him of all 
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and slew him I myself was earned away into 
slavery, bat I was never ill-treated because I was 
young The chiefs took me to their bed and never 
did I lack food You were ray best master and the 
poorest ” 

There was neither joy nor sadness m her voice as 
she spoke 

The Aged One replied 

“ Melantho, you cannot complain of me, for 1 
have always treated you kindly Reproach me not 
with having failed to win great wealth Armourers 
are there and blacksmiths who are nch Those who 
are skilled in the construction of chariots derive no 
small advantage from their labours Seers receive 
great gifts But the life of minstrels is hard ” 

The aged Melantho said 
“ The life of many men is hard ” 

And with heavy step she went out of the house, 
•mth her daughter nv-law, to fetch wood from the 
cellar It was the hour when the sun’s invincible 
beat prostrates men and beasts, and in the motion- 
less foliage hushes even the song of the birds The 
Aged One stretched himself upon a mat, and, veiling 
his face, fell asleep 

As he slumbered he was visited by a succession of 
dreams, which v. ere neither more beautiful nor more 
unusual than those which he dreamed every day 
In these dreams appeared to him the forms of men 
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and of beasts. And, because among them he recog- 
nized some whom he had known while they lived 
on the green earth and who having lost the light of 
day had Iain beneath the funeral pile, he concluded 
that the shades of the dead hover in the air, but 
that, having lost their vigour, they are nothing but 
empty shadows. He learned from dreams that there 
exist likewise shades of animals and of plants which 
ate seen in sleep. He was convinced that the dead, 
wandering in Hades, themselves form their own 
image, since none may form it for them, nnless it 
were one of those gods who love to deceive man’s 
feeble intellect. But, being no seer, he could not 
distinguish between false dreams and true ; and, 
weary of seeking to understand the confused visions 
of the night, he regarded them with indifference as 
they passed beneath his closed eyelids. 

On awakening, he beheld, ranged before him in 
an attitude of respect, the children of Kyme, whom 
he instructed in poetry and music, as his father had 
instructed him. Among them were his daughter- 
in-law’s two sons. Many of them were blind, for a 
bard’s life was deemed fitting for those who, bereft 
of sight, could neither work in the fields nor follow 
heroes to war. 

In their hands they bore offerings in payment 
for the bard’s lessons, fruit, cheese, a honeycomb, 
a sheep’s fleece, and they waited for their master’s 
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pproval before placing them on the domestic 

iltar 

The Aged One, having nsen and taken his lyre 
h I nch hnng from a beam in the hall, said kindly 
“ Children, it is just that the nch should give 
much and the poor less Zeus, our father, hath 
unequally apportioned wealth among men But he 
will pnnish the child who withholds the tribute due 
to the dmne bard ” 

The vigilant Melantho came and took the gifts 
from the altar And the Aged One, having tuned 
his lyre, began to teach a song to the children, who 
with crossed legs were seated on the ground around 
him 

“Hearken,” he said, “to the combat between 
Patrocles and Sarpedon This is a beautiful song ” 

And he sang He skilfully modulated the sounds, 
applying the same rhythm and the same measure to 
each line , and, in order that his voice should not 
wander from the key, he supported it at regular 
intervals by striking a note upon his three-stnnged 
lyre And, before making a necessary pause, he 
uttered a shnll cry, accompanied by a strident vibra- 
tion of strings After he had sung lines equal m 
number to double the number of fingers on his two 
hands, he made the children repeat them They 
cried them out all together in a high voice, as, 
following thar master’s example, they touched the 
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little lyres which they themselves had carved out of 
wood and which gave no sound. 

Patiently the Aged One sang the lines over and 
over until the little singers knew every word. The 
attentive children he praised, but those who lacked 
memory or intelligence he struck with the wooden 
part of his lyre, and they went away to lean weeping 
against a pillar of the hall. He taught by example, 
not by precept, because he believed poesy to be of 
hoary antiquity and beyond man’s judgment. The 
only counsels that he gave related to manners. 
He bade them : 

“ Honour kings and heroes, who are superior to 
other men. Call heroes by their own name and that 
of their father, so that these names be not forgotten. 
When you sit in assemblies gather your tunic about 
you and let jour mien express grace and modesty/' 

Again he said to them : 

“Do not spit in rivers, because xiver9 are sacred. 
Make no change, either through weakness of 
memory or of your own imagining, in the songs I 
teach you, and when a king shall say unto you : 
‘ These songs are beautiful- From whom did you 
learn them ? * You shall answer : e I learnt them 
from the Aged One of Kyme, who received them 
from his father, whom doubtless a god had in- 
spired/ ” 

Of the ox's shin, there yet remained a few 
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lent morsels Having eaten one of them before the 
hearth and smashed the bone with an axe of bronze, 
in order to extract the marrow, of which he alone 
in the house was worthy to partake, he divided the 
rest of the meat into portions which should nourish 
the women and children for the space of two days 
Then he realized that soon nothing would be left 
of this nutritious food, and he reflected 
11 Hie rich are loved by Zeus and the poor are not 
All unwittingly I have doubtless offended one of 
those gods who live concealed m the forests or the 
mountains, or perhaps the child of an immortal , 
and it is to expiate my involuntary crime that I 
drag out my days in a penurious old age Some- 
times, without any evil intention, one commits 
actions which are punishable because the gods have 
not clearly revealed unto men that which is per- 
mitted and that which is forbidden And their will 
remains obscure” Long did he turn over those 
thoughts in his mind, and, fearmg the return of 
cruel hunger, he resolved not to remain idly in his 
dwelling that night, but this time to go towards 
the country where the Hermos flows between rocks 
and whence can be seen Omeia, Smyrna and the 
beautiful Hissia, lying upon the mountain, which, 
like the prow of some Phoenician boat, plunges into 
the sea Wherefore, at the hour when the first stars 
glimmer m the pale sky, he girded himself with the 
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cord of his lyre and went forth, along the sea-shore, 
toward the dwellings of rich men, who, during their 
lengthy feasts, love to hearken to the praise of 
heroes and the genealogies of the gods 
Having, according to his custom, journeyed all 
night, in the rosy dawn of morning he descned a 
town perched upon a high headland, and he recog- 
nized the opulent Hissia, dove-haunted, which from 
the summit of her rock looks down upon the white 
islands sporting like nymphs in the glistening sea 
Not far from the town, on the margin of a spring, 
he sat down to rest and to appease his hunger with 
the onions which he had brought in a fold of his 
tunic 

Hardly had he finished his meal when a young 
girl, bearing a basket on her head, came to the 
spring to wash linen At first she looked at him 
suspiciously, but, seeing that he carried a wooden 
lyre slung over his torn tunic and that he was old 
and overcome with fatigue, she approached him 
fearlessly, and, suddenly, seized with pity and vene- 
ration, she filled the hollows of her hands with drops 
of water with which she moistened the minstrel’s 
lips 

Then he called her a king’s daughter , he pro- 
mised her a long life, and said 
" Maiden, desire floats m a cloud about thy girdle 
Happy the man who shall lead thee to his couch 



1 6 CLIO 

And I, an old man, praise thy beauty like the bird 
of night 'which cnes all unheeded upon the nuptial 
roof. I am a wandering bard Daughter, speak 
unto me pleasant words ” 

And the maiden answered 

"If, as you say and as it seemeth, you are a 
musician, then no evil fate brings you to this town 
For the rich Meges to-day receiveth a guest who is 
dear to him , and to the great of the town, m 
honour of his guest, he giveth a sumptuous feast 
Doubtless he would wish them to hear a good 
minstrel Go to him From this very spot you may 
see his house From the seaward side it cannot be 
approached, because it is on that high breeze-swept 
headland, which juts out into the waves But if 
you enter the town on the landward side, by the 
steps cut in the rock, which lead up the vine-clad 
hill, you will easily distinguish from all the other 
houses the abode of Meges It has been recently 
whitewashed, and it is more spacious than the rest ” 
And the Aged One, rising with difficulty on limbs 
which the years had stiffened, climbed the steps cut 
m the rock by the men of old, and, reaching the 
high table-land whereon is the town of Hissia, he 
readily distinguished the house of the rich Meges 
To approach it was pleasant, for the blood of 
freshly slaughtered bulls gushed from its doors and 
the odour of hot fat was perceptible all around. 
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■ crossed the threshold, entered the great ban* 
eting-hail and, having touched the altar with his 
nd, approached Meges, who was carving the meat 
d ordering the servants. Already the guests were 
aged about the hearth, rejoicing in the prospect 
a plenteous repast. Among them were many 
igs and heroes. But the guest whom Meges de- 
ed to honour by this banquet was a King of Chios, 
h.o, in quest of wealth, had long navigated the seas 
id endured great hardship. His name was Oeneus. 
H the guests admired him because, like Ulysses in 
irlier days, he had escaped from innumerable ship- 
reeks, shared in the islands the couch of enchan- 
esses and brought home great treasure. He told 
f his travels and his labours, interspersing them 
ith inventions, for he had a nimble wit. 
Recognizing the bard by the lyre which hung at 
is side, the rich Meges addressed the Aged One 
nd said : 

“ Be welcome. What songs knowest thou ? ” 
The Aged One made answer ; 

“ I know ‘ The Strife of Kings ’ which brought 
uch great disaster to the Achaians, I know * The 
forming of the Wall.’ And that song is beautiful. 

1 know also ‘ The Deception of Zeus,’ 1 The Em- 
bassy * and • The Capture of the Dead.’ And these 
! ongs are beautiful. I know yet more — six times 
»i«y very beautiful songs.” 
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Thus did he give it to be understood that he knew 
many songs , but the exact number he could not 
tell 

The nch Meges replied in a moclang tone 
“In the hope of a good meal and a rich gift, 
wandering minstrels ever say that they know many 
songs , but, put to the test, it is soon seen that they 
remember but a few lines, with the constant repeti- 
tion of which they tire the ears of heroes and of 
longs ” 

The Aged One answered wisely 
“ Meges,” he said, “ you are renowned for your 
wealth Learn that the number of the songs I know 
is not less than that of the balls and heifers which 
your herdsmen drive to graze on the mountain ” 
Meges, admiring the Old Man’s intelligence, said 
to him kindly 

“ A small mind would not suffice to contain so 
great a number of songs But, tell me, is what thou 
knowest about Achilles and Ulysses really true ? For 
many are the lies in circulation touching those 
heroes ” 

And the bard made answer 
“ All that I know of the heroes I received from my 
father, who learned it from the Muses themselves, 
for in earlier days in cave and forest the immortal 
Muses visited dmne singers No inventions will I 
mingle with the ancient tales ” 
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Thus did he speak, and wisely. Nevertheless, to 
the songs he had known from his youth upward he 
was wont to add lines taken from other songs or the 
fruit of his own imagination. He himself had com- 
posed wellnigh the whole of certain songs. But, 
fearing lest man should disapprove of them, he did 
not confess them to be his own work. The heroes 
preferred the ancient tales which they believed to 
have been dictated by a god, and they objected to 
new songs. Wherefore, when he repeated lines of 
hi* own invention, he carefully concealed their 
origin And, as he was a true poet and followed all 
the ancient traditions, his lines differed in no way 
from those of his ancestors ; they resembled them 
in form and in beauty, and, from the beginning, 
they were worthy of immortal glory. 

The rich Meges was not unintelligent. Perceiving 
the Aged One to be a good singer, he gave him a 
place of honour by the hearth and said to him : 

> “ Old Man, when we have satisfied our hunger, 

; thou shah sing to us all thou lenowest of Achilles 
I and Ulysses. Endeavour to charm the ears of 
| Oeneus, my guest, for he is a hero full of wis- 
| dom.” 

j , And Oeneus, who had long wandered over the sea, 

\ ^ed the minstrel whether he knew “ The Voyages , 
I' of Ulysses.” But the return of the heroes who had 
fought at Troy was still wrapped in mystery, and no 
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Then Peiros answered Thoas testily 
“I flatter myself that I can conquer you in 
wrestling As for racing, I leave to you the palm 
which the master has given For you who have the 
heart of a stag could not fail to possess his feet ” 
But the wise Oeneus checked the herdsmen s 
quarreL He artfully told tales showing the danger 
of wrangling at feasts And, as he spoke well, he 
was approved Peace having been restored, Meges 
said to the Aged One 

“ My fnend, sing us * The Wrath of Achilles ’ 
and ‘ The Gathering of the kings ’ ” 

And the Aged One, having tuned his lyre, poured 
forth into the thick atmosphere of the hall great 
gusts of sound 

He drew deep breaths, and all the guests hearkened 
in silence to the measured words which recalled ages 
worthy to be remembered And many marvelled 
how so old a man, one withered by age like a vine- 
branch which beareth neither fruit nor leaves, could 
emit such powerful notes For they did not under- 
stand that the strength of the wine and the habit 
of singing imparted to the musician a vigour which 
otherwise enfeebled nerve and muscle would have 
denied him 

At intervals a murmur of praise rose from the 
assembly like a strong gust of wind in the forest 
But suddenly the herdsmen’s dispute, appeased for 
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a while, broke out afresh. Heated with wine, they 
challenged one another to wrestle and to race. 
Their wild cries rose above the musician’s voice, and 
vainly he endeavoured to make the harmonious 
sounds svhich proceeded from his mouth and his 
lyre heard by the assembly. The herdsmen who 
followed Peiros and Thoas, flushed with wine, struck 
their hands and grunted hke hogs. They had long 
formed themselves into rival bands which -hared the 
chiefs’ enmity. 

“Dogl” cried Thoas. 

And he struck Peiros a blow on the face which 
drew blood from his mouth and nostrils. Peiros, 
blinded, butted with his forehead against the chest 
of Thoas and threw him backwards, his ribs broken. 
Straightway the rival herdsmen cast themselves 
upon one another, exchanging blows and insults. 

In vain did Meges and the Kings endeavour to - 
separate the combatants. Even the wise Oeneus f 
himself was repulsed by the herdsmen whom a god f 
had bereft of reason. Brass vessels flew through t It <r 
air on all sides. Great ox-bones, smoking torched 
bronze tripods rose and fell upon the <' 1 ' ^ 

The interlaced bodies of men rolled over the ’ 
on which the fire was dying, in the midst 
liquor which flow ed from the burst 

Dense darkness enveloped the hall, a v 
of groans and imprecations. Arms, 
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frenzy, seized glowing logs and hurled them into th< 
darkness A blazing twig struck the minstrel as h< 
stood still and silent 

Then a voice louder than all the noise of combat 
cursed these impious men and this profane house 
And, pressing his lyre to his breast, he went out oJ 
the dwelling and walked along the high headlanc 
by the sea To his wrath had given place a grea 
feeling of fatigue and a bitter disgust with men anc 
with life 

A longing for union with the gods filled his breast 
All things lay mapped in soft shadows, the fnendl 
silence and the peace of mght Westward, over th 
land which men say is haunted by the shades of th 
dead, the divine moon, hanging m the clear sly 
shed silver blossoms upon the smiling sea And th 
aged Homer advanced over the high headland unt 
the earth, which had borne him so long, failei 
beneath his feet 


KOMM OF THE ATREBATES 


N a land of mists, near a shore which 
was beaten by the restless sea and 
swept by billowy waves of sand 
raised by the Ocean winds, the 
Atrebates had settled on the shift 
mg banks of a broad stream There, amid pools of 
water and m forests of oak and of birch, they lived 
protected by their stockades of felled tree-trunks 
There they bred horses excellent for draught work, 
large-headed, short necked, broad chested ahd mus- 
cular, and with powerful haunches On the out- 
skirts of the forest they kept huge swine, wild as 
boars With their great dogs they hunted wild 
beasts, the skulls of which they nailed on to the walls 
of their wooden houses They lived on the flesh of 
these creatures and on fish, both of the salt-water 
and the fresh They grilled their meat and seasoned 
it with salt, vinegar and cumin They drank wine, 
and, at their gargantuan feasts, seated at their round 
tables, they grew drunken There were among them 
women who, acquainted with the virtue of herbs, 
gathered henbane, vervain and that healing plant 
B 25 
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called savin, which grows m the moist hollos^ 

of rocks Trom the sap of the yew tree they coO 

cocted a poison The Atrebates had abo priest 3 

and poets who knew things hidden from ordinary 

men 

These forest dn ellers, these men of the marsh add 
the beach, were of high stature The) wore their 
fair hair long and they wrapped their great white 
bodies in mantles of wool of the colour of the 
vine-leaf when it grows purple in the autumn The) 
were subject to chiefs who held swaj over the tribes 
The Atrebates knew that the Romans had co*ne 
to make war on the peoples of Gaul, and that whole 
nations with all their possessions had been sold be- 
neath the lance News of happenings on the Rhone 
and the Loire had reached them vp teddy Wosds- 
and signs fly like birds And that which, at sunrise, 
had been said m Genabum of the Carnot es was 
heard in the first watch of the night on the Ocean 
strand But the fate of their brethren did not 
trouble them, or rather, being jealous of them, they 
rejoiced in the sufferings which they endured at 
Czesar’s hand They did not hate the Romans, for 
they did not know them Neither did they feat 
them, since it seemed to them impossible for an 
army to penetrate through the forests and marshes 
which surrounded their dwellings The) had no 
towns, although they gave the name to Nemetacum, 
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a vast enclosure encircled by a palisade, which, in 
case of attach, served as a refuge for warriors, women 
and herds. As we have said, they had throughout 
their country other similar places of refuge, but 
these were smaller. To them, also, they gave the 
name of towns. 

It was not upon their enclosures of felled trees 
that they relied for resistance to the Romans, whom 
they knew to be skilled in the capture of cities de- 
fended by stone walls and wooden towers. But they 
relied rather on their country’s lack of roads. The 
Roman soldiers, however, themselves constructed 
the roads over which they marched. They dug the 
ground with a strength and rapidity unknown to the 
Gauls of the dense forest, among whom iron was 
rarer than gold. And one day the Atrebates were 
astounded to learn that the Roman road, with its 
milestones and its fine paved highway, was approach- 
ing their thickets and marshes. Then they made 
alliance with the people scattered through the forest 
which they called the Impenetrable, and numerous 
tribes entered into a league against Caisar. The 
chiefs of the Atrebates uttered their war-cry, girded 
themselves with their baldrics of gold and of coral 
donned their helmets adorned with the antlers of 
the stag, or the elk, or with buffalo horns, and 
drew their daggers, which were not equal to "the 
Roman sword. They were vanquished, but because 
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they were courageous they had to be twice con- 
quered 

Now among them was a chief who was very rich 
His name was homm He had a great store of 
torques, bracelets and rings m his coffers Human 
heads he had also, embalmed in oil of cedar They 
vi ere the heads of hostile chiefs slam by himself or 
by his father or his father’s father Komra enjoyed 
the life of a man who is strong, free and powerful 
Followed by his weapons, his horses, his chariots 
and his Breton bulldogs, by the multitude of his 
fighting men and his women, he would wander 
without let or hindrance over his boundless do- 
,minions, through forest or along river bank, until 
he came to a halt in one of those woodland shelters, 
one of those primitive farms of which he possessed 
a great number There, at peace, surrounded by 
his faithful followers, he would fish, hunt the wild 
beasts, break in his horses and recall his adventures 
m war And, as soon as the desire seized him, he 
would move on He was a violent, craft}', subtle- 
minded man excelling m deed and in word When 
the Atrebates shouted their war cry, he forbore to 
don the helmet which was adorned with the horns 
of an ox He remained quietly m one of his wooden 
houses full of gold, of warnots, of horses, of women, 
of wild pigs and smoked fish After the defeat of 
his fellow countrymen, he went and found Cassar 
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and placed his brains and his influence at the service 
of the Romans. He was well received. Concluding 
rightly that this clever, powerful Gaul would be 
able to pacify the country and hold it in subjection 
to Rome, Cassar bestowed upon him great powers 
and nominated him King of the Atrcbates, Thus 
Komm, the chieftain, became Commius Rex. He 
wore the purple, and coined money whereon 
appeared his likeness in profile, his head encircled 
by a diadem with sharp points like those of the 
Greek and barbarian kings who wore their crowns 
as tokens of their friendship with Rome. 

He was not execrated by the Atrcbates. His 
sagacious and self-interested behaviour did not dis- 
credit him with a people devoid of Greek and 
Roman ideas of patriotism and citizenship. These 
savage, inglorious Gauls, ignorant of public life, 
esteemed cunning, yielded to force and marvelled 
at royal power, which seemed to them a magnificent 
innovation. The majority of these people, rough 
woodlanders or fishermen of the misty coast, had a 
still better reason for not blaming the conduct and 
the prosperity of their chieftain ; not knowing that 
they were Atrcbates, nor even tliat Atrcbates ex- 
isted, the King of the Atrcbates concerned them 
but little. Wherefore Komm was not unpopular. 
And if the favour of Rome meant danger to him, 
that danger did not come from Jus own people. 
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Now in the fourth year of the war, towards the 
end of summer, Cxsar armed a fleet for a descent 
upon Britain Desiring to secure allies in the great 
Island, he resolved to send Komm as his ambassador 
to the Celts of the Thames, with the offer of an 
alliance with Rome Sagacious, eloquent and by 
birth abn to the Bntons— for certain tribes of the 
AtrebateS had settled on both banks of the Thames 
—Komm was eminently fitted for this mission 
Komm was proud of his friendship with Cxsar 
But he was m no hurry to discharge this mission, of 
the dangers of which he was fully aware To mduce 
hun to undertake it Cxsar was compelled to grant 
him many favours From the tribute paid by other 
Gallic towns he exempted Nemetacum, which was 
already growing into a at) and a metropolis, so 
rapidly did the Romans develop the countries which 
they conquered He somewhat relaxed the rigorous 
rule of the conquerors by restoring to it its rights 
and its own laws Further, he gave Komm to rule 
over the Monm, who were the neighbours of the 
Atrebates on the sea shore 
Komm set sail with Cams Volusenus Quadtatvxs, 
prefect of cavalrj , appointed by Cxsar to conduct 
a reconnaissance in Britain But when the ship 
ippr cached the sandy beach at the foot of the bird- 
haunted white dills, the Roman refused to disem- 
bark, fearing unknown danger and certain death 



KOMM OF THE ATREBATES 31 
Komm landed with his horses and his followers and 
spoke to the British chiefs who had come to meet 
him. He counselled them to prefer profitable 
friendship with the Romans to their pitiless wrath. 
But these chiefs, the descendants of Hu, the Power- 
ful, and of his comrades in arms, were proud and 
violent. They listened impatiently to Komm’s 
words. Anger clouded their woad-stained counte- 
nances, and they swore to defend their Island 
against the Romans 

“ Let them land here,” they cried, “ and they 
will disappear like the snow on the sand of the sea- 
shore when the south wind blows upon it.” 

Holding Cassar’s counsel to be an insult, they were 
already drawing their daggers from their belts and 
preparing to put to death the herald of shame. 

Standing bowed over his shield in the attitude of 
a suppliant, Komm invoked the name of brother by 
which he was entitled to call them. They were sons 
of the same fathers. 

Wherefore the Britons forbore to slay him. They 
conducted him in chains to a great village near the 
coast. Passing down a road bordered by hnrs of 
wattle-work, he noticed high flat stones, fixed in the 
ground at irregular intervals, and covered with signs 
which he thought to be sacred, for it was not easy 
to decipher their meaning. He pereeired that tie 
huts of this great viliage, though poorer, were tot" 
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unlike those of the villages of the Atrcbates In 
front of the chiefs’ dwellings poles were erected 
from which hung the antlers of deer, the stulls of 
boars and the fair haired heads of men horam was 
taken into a hut which contained nothing save a 
hearthstone still covered with ashes, a bed of dried 
leaves and the image of a god shapen from the trunk 
of a lime-tree Bound to the pillar which supported 
the thatched roof, the Atrebate meditated on his ill 
luck and sought m his mind for some magic word 
of power or some ingenious device which should 
deliver him from the wrath of the British chtef tarns 
And to beguile his wretchedness, after the manner 
of his ancestors, he composed a song of menace and 
complaint, coloured bj pictures of his native woods 
and mountains, the memory of which filled hts 
heart 

Women with babes at the breast came and looked 
at him curiously and questioned him as to his 
country, his race and his adventures He answered 
them kindly But his soul was sad and racked by 
cruel anxiety 

S 

Detained until the end of summer on the Mormi 
shore, Csesar set sail one night about the third 
watch, and by the fourth hour of day had sight of 
the Island The Bntons awaited him on the beach 
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But neither their arrows of hard wood nor their 
scythed chariots, nor their long-haired horses trained 
to swim in the sea among the shoals, nor their 
countenances made terrible with paint gave check 
to the Romans The Eagle surrounded by legion- 
aries touched the soil of the barbarians’ Island. The 
Britons fled beneath a shower of stone and lead 
hurled from machines which they believed to be 
monsters. Struck with tenor, they ran like a herd 
of elks before the spear of the hunter. 

When towards evening they had reached the 
great village near the coast, the chiefs sat down on 
stones ranged in a circle by the road-side and took 
counsel. All night they continued to deliberate; 
and when dawn began to gleam on the horizon, 
while the larks’ song pierced the grey sky, they went 
into the hut where Komm of the Atrebates had 
been enchained for thirty days. They looked at him 
respectfully because of the Romans. They unbound 
him They offered him a drink made of the fer- 
mented juice of wild cherries. They restored to him 
his weapons, his horses, his comrades, and, address- 
ing him with flattering words, they entreated him 
to accompany them to the camp of the Romans and 
to ask pardon for them from Cajsar the Powerful 

“ Th° u shalt persuade him to be our friend ” 
they said to him, “ for thou art wise and thy words 
are nimble and penetrating as arrows Among aR’ 
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the ancestors svhose memory is enshrined m our 
songs, there is not one who surpasses thee in saga 
city ” 

Joyfully did Komm of the Atrebates hearken to 
these words But he concealed his pleasure, and, 
curling his lips into a bitter smile, he said to the 
Bntish chiefs, pointing to the fallen willow leaves 
that were driven in eddies by the wind 

“ The thoughts of vam men are stirred like these 
leaves and ceaselessly carried in every direction 
Yesterday they took me for a madman and said I 
had eaten of the herb of Erin that infuriates the 
grazing beasts To-day they perceive in me the 
wisdom of their ancestors Nevertheless, I am as 
good a counsellor one day as another, for my words 
depend neither upon the sun nor upon the moon, 
but upon my understanding As the reward of 
your ill-doing, I ought to deliver you up to the 
wrath of Ciesar, who would cut off your hands and 
put out your eyes, so that begging bread and beer 
in the wealthy villages j ou would testify to his might 
and justice throughout the Island of Britain Not- 
withstanding I will forget the wrong you have done 
me I will remember that we are brethren, that 
the Britons and the Atrebates are the fruit of the 
same tree I will act for the good of my brethren 
who drink the waters of the Thames Csesar’s 
friendship, which I came to their Island to offer 
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them, I mil restore to them now that they have 
lost it through their folly. Cassar, who loves Komm, 
and has made him to be King over the Atrebates 
and the Morini who wear collars of shells, will love 
the British chiefs, painted with glowing colours, and 
will establish them in their wealth and power, be- 
cause they are the friends of Komm, who drinketh 
the waters of the Somme.” 

And Komm of the Atrebates spake again and said : 

“ Learn from me that which Cassar shall say unto 
you when you bend over your shields at the foot of 
his tribunal and that which it behoveth yon in your 
wisdom to reply unto him. He will say to you : 
1 1 grant you peace. Deliver up to me noble children 
as hostages.’ And you will make answer : ‘ We will 
deliver up unto you our noble children. And we 
will bring you certain of them this very day. But 
the greater number of our noble children are in the 
distant places of this Island, and to bring them 
hither will take many days.’ ” 

The chiefs marvelled at the subtle mind of the 
Atrebate. One of them said to him : 

“ Komm, thou art possessed of a great under- 
standing, and I believe thy heart to be filled with 
kindness toward thy British brethren who drink the 
waters of the Thames. If Cssar were a man, we 
should hove courage to fight agai mt him, but’ we 
W him to be a god because Ms rasels and hi, 
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engines of war are living creatures and endowed 
with understanding Let us go and ask him td 
pardon us for having fought against him and to leave 
us in possession of our sovereignty and of our riches 
Having thus spoken, the chiefs of the Island of 
Fogs leapt upon their horses, and set forth towards 
the sea-shore where the Romans were encamped 
near the cove, where their deep-keeled ships lay at 
anchor, not far from the beach up which they had 
drawn their galleys Komm rode beside them 
When they beheld the Roman camp, which was 
surrounded by ditches and palisades, traversed by 
wide and regular thoroughfares and covered with 
tents over which soared the Roman eagles and 
floated the wreaths of the standards, they paused iQ 
amazement and inquired by what art the Romans 
had built m one day a town more beautiful and 
greater than any in the Isle of Mists 
“ What is that ? ” cried one of them 
“ It is Rome,” replied the Atrebate “ Tl>e 
Romans bear Rome with them everywhere ” 
Introduced into the camp, they repaired to the 
foot of the tribunal, where the Proconsul sat sot - 
rounded by the fasces His eyes were like the 
eagle’s , and he looked pale in his pnrple 

Komm assumed a suppliant’s attitude and en- 
treated Casar to pardon the British chiefs 
“ When they fought against you,” he said, 
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« these chiefs did not act according to their own 
heart, the dictates of which axe always noble. 
When they drove against you their chariots of war, 
they obeyed, they commanded not. They yielded 
to the will of the poor and humble tribesmen who 
assembled in great numbers against you j for they 
lacked understanding and were incapable of com- 
prehending your might. You know that in all 
things the poor are inferior to the rich. Deny not 
your friendship to these men, who possess great 
wealth and can pay tribute.” 

Caesar granted the pardon which the chiefs im- 
plored, and said unto them : 

“ Deliver up to me as hostages the sons of your 
princes.” 

The most venerable of the chiefs replied : 

“ We will deliver up unto you our noble children’ 
And some of them we will bring to you this very 
day. But the children of our nobles are most of 
them in the distant places of our Isle, and to bring 
them hither will take many days.” ' 

Cxsar inclined hi! head a! a up, of , smu 
b 7 the Atrebete-! counsel, the chief. anrrafcj 
bnt a few young boyi and thoie not of the hiriie) 
nob di tv. 6 


Komm remained in the camp. At i. ■ 
unable to ilccp, be climbed the' cliff and f ! o'"" 5 
tosea. Tbeantfwa.brea^r^^ 
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wind from the Channel mingled its sinister moaning 
with the roanng of the waves The void moon, m 
its stately passage through the clouds, cast a fleeting 
light on to the water The Atrebate, with the Leen 
eye of the savage, piercing through the shadow and 
the mist, perceived ships, surprised by the tempest, 
toiling m the waves and the wind Some, helpless 
and drifting, were being driven by the billows, the 
foam of which shone upon their sides like a pale 
gleam , others were putting out to sea Their sails 
swept the waves like the wing3 of some Ashing bird. 
These were the ships that were bringing Cxsar’s 
cavalry, and they were being scattered by the storm 
The Gaul, joyfully breathing the sea air, paced 
awhile along the edge of the cliS , and soon he de- 
scried the little bay, where the Roman galleys which 
had alarmed the Britons by dry upon the sand 
He saw the tide approach them gradually, then 
reach them, raise them, hurl them one against the 
other and batter them, while the deep-keeled ships 
in the cove were tossed to and fro at anchor by a 
furious wind which earned away their masts and 
ngging hke so many wisps of straw Dimly he dis- 
cerned the confused movements of the parnc- 
stneken legionanes running along the beach Their 
shouts reached his ear hke the noise of a storm 
Then he raised his eyes to the divine moon, wor 
shipped by the Atrebates who dwell on river banks 
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and in the deep forests. In the stormy British sky 
she hung like a shield. He knew that it was she, 
the copper moon at the full, that had brought this 
spring tide and caused the tempest, which was now 
destroying the Roman fleet. And on the cliff, in 
the majestic night, by the furious sea, there came 
to the Atrebate the revelation of a secret, mysterious 
force, more invincible than that of Rome. 

When they heard of the disaster that had over- 
taken the fleet the Britons joyfully realized that 
Cassar commanded neither the Ocean nor the moon, 
the friend of lonely shores and deep forests. They 
saw that the Roman galleys were not invincible 
dragons, since the tide had shattered them and cast 
them, with their sides rent open, on the sand of the 
beach. Filled once again with the hope of destroy- 
ing the Romans, they thought of slaying a great 
number by the arrow and the sword, and of throw- 
ing those that were left into the sea. Wherefore 
every day they appeared more and more assiduous 
in Czesar’s camp. They brought the legionaries 
smoked meats and the skins of the elk. They 
assumed a kindly expression ; they spoke honeyed 
words, and admiringly they felt the muscular arms 
of the centurions. 

In order to appear more submissive still, the chiefs 
surrendered their hostages ; but they were the sons 
of enemies on whom they wished to be revenged 
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or uncomely children not born of families who ■were 
the issue of the gods And, when they believed 
that the little dark men confidently relied upon 
their friendliness, they gathered together the 
warriors of all the villages on the banks of the 
Thames, and, uttering load cries, they hurled them 
selves against the camp gates These gates were 
defended by wooden towers The Britons, un 
acquainted with the art of carrying fortified posi 
tions, could not penetrate through the outer circle, 
and many of the chiefs with woad stained visages 
fell at the foot of the towers Once again the 
Britons knew that the Romans were endowed with 
superhuman strength Therefore on the morrow 
they came to implore Cxsar’s pardon and to promise 
him their friendship 

Caesar received them with a passive countenance, 
but that very night he caused his legions to embark 
in the hastily repaired ships and made for the Monni 
coast Having lost hope of receivmg the cavalry 
reinforcements which the tempest had scattered, 
he abandoned for the time the conquest of the Isle 
of Mists 

Romm of the Atrebates accompanied the arm) 
on its letum to the Monni shore He had embarked 
on the vessel which bore the Proconsul. Csesar, 
curious concerning the customs of the barbarians, 
asked him whether the Gauls did not consider them 
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selves the descendants of Pluto and whether it were 
not on that account that they reckoned time by 
nights instead of by days The Atrebate could not 
give him the trne reason for this custom But he 
told Cassar that m his opinion at the birth of the 
world night had preceded day 

** I believe,*’ he added, “ that the moon is more 
ancient than the sun She is a very powerful divinity 
and the friend of the Gauls ” 

“The divinity of the moon,” answered Czcsar, 
“ is recognized by Romans and Greeks But think 
not, Commius, that this planet, which shines upon 
Italy and upon the whole earth, is especially favour 
able to the Gauls ** 

“ Take heed, Julius,” replied the Atrebate, “ and 
weigh your words The moon that ) ou here behold 
fleeing through the clouds is not the moon which at 
Rome shines on your marble temples Though she 
be big and bright, this moon could not be seen in 
Italy The distance 15 too great ” 

3 

Winter came and covered Gaul with darkness, 
with ice and with snow The hearts of the Warriors 
jn their wattle huts were moied as they thought on 
the chiefs and their retainers whom Cxsar had slam 
or sold by auction Sometimes to the door of the 
hut came a man begging bread and showing his 
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wrists with the bands cut off by a lictor And the 

warriors’ hearts revolted Words of wrath passed 

from mouth to mouth They assembled by night 

in the depths of the woods and the hollows of the 

rocks 

Meanwhile King Komra with his faithful fol- 
lowers hunted in the forests, in the land of the 
Atrebates Every day, a messenger in a striped 
mantle and red braces came by secret paths to the 
King, and, slackening the speed of his horse as he 
drew near to him, said m a low voice 
“ komm, will you not be a free man in a free 
country ? Koram, will you anv longer submit to be 
a slave of the Romans 1 ” 

Then the messenger disappeared along the narrow 
path, where the fallen leaves deadened the sound 
of his galloping horse 

Komm, King of the Atrebates, remained the 
Romans’ fnend But gradually he persuaded him- 
self that it behoved the Atrebates and the Morim 
to be free, since he was their King It annojed 
him to see Romans, settled at Nemetacum, sitting 
in tribunals, where they dispensed justice, and 
geometricians from Italy planning roads through 
the sacred forests And then he admired the 
Romans less since he had seen their ships broken 
against the British difis and their legionaries weep- 
ing by night on the beach He continued to 
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exercise sovereignty in Ciesar’s name But to his 
followers he darkly hinted at the approach of war 
Three years later the hour had struck Roman 
blood had Bowed m Genabnm The chieftains 
allied against Cxsar assembled their fighting men in 
the Arverm Hills. Komm did not love these chiefs 
Rather did he hate them, some because they were 
richer than he in men, in horses and m lands, 
others because of the profusion of the gold and the 
rubies which they possessed , othcre, again, because 
they said that the} were braver than he and of 
nobler race Nevertheless, he received their mes- 
sengers, to whom he gave an oak leaf and a hazel 
twig as a sign of affection And he corresponded 
with the chiefs who were hostile to Cxsar by means 
of twigs cut and knotted in such a manner as to be 
unintelligible sate to the Gauls, who knew the 
language of leaves 

He uttered no war-cry But he went to and fro 
among the villages of the Atrebates, and, visiting 
tbc warriors m their huts, to them he said 
“Three things were the first to be born man, 
liberty, light ” 

He made sure that, whenever he should utter the 
war cry, five thousand warriors of the Mount and 
four thousand warriors of the Atrebates would 
buckle on their baldrics of bronze at his caiL And, 
encouraged by the thought that w the forest the 
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fire was smouldering beneath its ashes, he secretly 
passed over to the Trevin in order to win them 
for the Gallic cause 

Now, while he was riding with his followers he - 
neath the willows on the banks of the Moselle, a 
messenger wearing a striped mantle brought him an 
ash bough bound to a spray of heather, in order to 
give him to understand that the Romans h*d 
suspected his designs and to enjoin him to he 
prudent For such was the meaning of the heather 
tied to the ash But he continued on his w a) and 
entered into the country of the Trevin Tit° ! 
Labienus, Caesar’s lieutenant, was encamped there 
with ten legions Having been warned that King 
Comxmus was coming secretly to visit the chiefs 
the Trevin, he suspected that his object was to 
seduce them from their allegiance to Rome Having 
had him followed by spies, he received information 
which confirmed his suspicions He then resolved 
to get nd of this man He was a Roman, a soft °1 
the divine City, an example to the world, and by 
force of arms he had extended the Roman peace to 
the ends of the earth He was a good general and 
an expert in mathematics and mechanics During 
the leisure of peace, beneath the terebinths in the 
garden of his Campanian villa, he held con\erse 
with magistrates touching the laws, the morals and 
the customs of peoples He praised the virtues of 
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antiquity and liberty He read the works of Greek 
historians and philosophers His was a rare and 
polished intellect And because Komm was a bar- 
barian, unacquainted with things Roman, it seemed 
to Titus Labienus good and fitting that he should 
have him assassinated 

Being informed of the place where he was, he 
sent to him lus master of horse, Caius Volusenus 
Quadratus, who knew the Atrebate, for they had 
been commissioned to reconnoitre together the 
coasts of the isle of Britain before Oesar’s e^pedi 
tion hither, but Volasenus had not ventured to 
land Therefore, by the command of Labienus, 
Ctesar’s lieutenant, Volusenus chose a few centurions 
and took them with him to the village where he 
knew Komm to be He could rely upon them 
The centurion was a legionary promoted frotu the 
ranks, who as a sign of hts office earned a vine-stock 
with which he used to strike his subordinates Hu 
chiefs did what thej liked with him As an instru 
ment of conquest he was only second to the road- 
maker Volusenus said to his centunons 

“ A man will approach me \ ou will suffer him 
to advance I shall hold out my hand to him At 
that moment you will strike him from behind, and 
you will kill him ” 

Having given these orders, Volusenus set forth 
with his escort In a sunken way, near the village, 
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he met Komm with hi$ followers The King of the 
Atrebates, aware that he was suspected, would have 
turned his steed But the master of the horse called 
him by name, assured him of his friendship and held 
out his hand to him 

Reassured by those signs of friendship, the Atre- 
bate approached As he was about to tale the 
proffered hand, a centurion struck him on the head 
with his sword and caused him to fall bleeding from 
his horse Then the King’s followers threw them 
selves upon the little band of Romans, scattered 
them, tool up Komm and carried him away to the 
nearest village, while Volusenus, who believed his 
task accomplished, crept back to the camp with his 
horsemen 

King Komm was not dead He was earned 
secretly into the country of the Atrebates, where 
he was cured of his grievous wound Having re* 
covered, he took this oath 

“ I swear never to meet a Roman save to kill him M 

Soon he learnt that Caesar had suffered a severe 
defeat at the foot of the Gergovian Mount and that 
forty six centurions of his army had fallen beneath 
the walls of the town Later he was told that the 
confederates commanded by Vercingetonx were be- 
sieged w the country of the Mandnbu, at Alesia, a 
famous Gallic fortress founded by Hercules of Tyre 
Then, with a following of warriors, Morini and 
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For a year Komm lived in hiding in the forests 
of the Atrebates There he was safe, because the 
Gauls hated the Romans, and having themselves 
submitted to the conquerors they had a great 
respect for those who refused them obedience On 
the river bank and m the green wood accompanied 
by his followers, he led a life not differing greatly 
from that he had lived as the chief of many tribes 
He gave himself up to hunting and fishing, devised 
stratagems and drank fermented dnnks, which, 
though depriving him of the knowledge of human 
affairs, enabled him to understand those that are 
divine But his soul had suffered a change, and it 
pained him to be no longer free All the chiefs of 
his people had been killed in battle, or had died 
beneath the lash, or, bound by the hctor, had been 
led away to a Roman prison No longer did a bitter 
envy of them possess him , for now all his hatred 
was concentrated upon the Romans He bound to 
his horse’s tail the golden circlet which he, as the 
friend of the Senate and the Roman people, had 
received from the Dictator To his dogs he gave 
the names of CsEsar, Cams and Julius When he 
saw a pig he stoned it, calling it Volusenus And 
he composed songs like those which he had heard in 
his youth, eloquently expressing the love of liberty 
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Bearing his mushrooms in a fold of his mantle, he 
passed along the broad paved streets Beneath a 
door, over -which was a phallus illuminated by a little 
lamp, he saw women wearing transparent tunics, who 
were watching for the passers-by He approached 
with the intention of doing them violence An 
old woman appeared, who m a squeaky voice said 
sharply 

“ Go thy way This is not a house for peasants 
who reek of cheese Return to thy cows, herdsman ” 
Komm replied that he had had fifty women, the 
most beautiful of the Atrebates, and possessed 
coffers full of gold The courtesans began to laugh, 
and the old woman cr ed 
“Be off, drunkard * ” 

And it seemed to him that the duenna was a 
centunon armed with a vine-stock, with such 
splendour did the majesty of the Roman people 
shine throughout the Empire 1 

With one blow of his fist Komm broke her jaw, 
and serenely pursued his way, while the narrow 
passage of the house was filled with shrieks, howls 
and lamentations On the left he passed the temple 
of Diana of the Ardem and crossed the forum be- 
tween two rows of porches When he recognized 
the goddess Roma standing on her marble pedestal, 
aring a helmet, with her arm outstretched to 
Nmand the peoples, in order to insult her, he 
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performed before her the most ignoble of natural 

functions. 

He was now coming to the end of the buildings 
of the town. Before him extended the stone circle 
of the amphitheatre as yet barely outlined, but 
already immense. He sighed : 

“ O race of monsters 1 ” 

And he advanced among the shattered and 
trampled vestiges of Gallic huts, the thatched roofs 
of which once extended like some motionless array 
and which were now degraded into less even than 
ruins—into little more than a heap of manure 
spread upon the ground. And he reflected : 

“ Behold what remains of so many ages of men 1 
Behold what they have made of the dwelling 3 
wherein the chiefs of the Atrcbates hung up 
their arms l ” 

The sun had risen over the steps of the ampin- 
theatre , and with insatiable and inquisitive hatred 
the Gaul wandered among the vast enclosures filled 
with bricks and stones. His large blue eyes gazed 
on these stony monuments of conquest ; and he 
shook his long fair locks in the fresh breeze. Think- 
ing himself alone, he muttered curses. But not fat 
from the stone-masons’ yard he perceived, at the 
foot of an oak-crowned hillock, a man seated on * 
mossy stone in a crouching position, with his mantle 
thrown over his head. He wore no insignia ; but 
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on his finger was the knight’s ring, and the Atrebate 
knew enough of a Roman camp to recognize a 
military tribune. This soldier was writing on 
tablets of wax and appeared wrapt in thought. 
Having long remained motionless, he raised his head, 
pensive, with his style to his lips, looked about him 
vacantly, then gazed down again and resumed his 
writing. Komra saw his full face and perceived that 
he was young, and that he had a gentle, high-born 
air. 

Then the Atrebate chief remembered his oath. 
He felt for his knife beneath his cloak, slipped behind 
the Roman with the agility of the savage and 
plunged the blade into the middle of his back. It 
was a Roman blade. The tribune uttered a deep 
groan and sank down. A trickle of blood flowed 
from one corner of his mouth. The waxen tablets 
remained on his tunic between his knees. Komm 
took them and looked eagerly at the signs traced 
thereon, thinking them to be magic signs the know- 
ledge of which would give him great power. They 
were letters which he could not read and which were 
taken from the Greet alphabet then preferred to 
the Latin alphabet by the young litterateurs of Italy. 
Most of these letters were effaced by the flat end 
of the style ; those which remained were Latin 
lines in Greek metre, and here and there they were 
intelligible : 
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TO PHdBE OM HER TOMTIT 

0 thou, whom Vann* loved more than hu eye* 

Thy Vann* wandering beneath the ra ny sky of Galata 
And the couple Sing in their golden cage of gold 


O my white Photbe with prudent hand give 
Millet and fresh water to thy frail captive 
She sit* the 1* a mother a mother t» timid 


Oh I come not to the misty Ocean t strand, 
Pheebe for fear 

Thy wh te feet and thy limb* 

So nimbly moving to the castanet i rhythm 


And ne ther the gold of Crams nor the purple of Attala 
But thy fresh arms, thy breasts 

A faint sound ascended from the waking to'VO i 
Past the remnants of the Gallic huts where 3 ^ evr 
barbarians, fierce though of humble rank, were stiU 
lurking m the trenches, the Atrebate fled, an ^ 
through a breach in the wall leapt into the ope* 1 
country 

5 

When, through the legionaries’ sword, the lictor’s 
lashes and Caesar's flattering words Gaul wa* a * 
length completely pacified, Marcus Antomus the 
Qusstor, came to take up his winter quarters i* 1 
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Muses m their dining-room, and would sup re- 
clining on couches 

Komm, though himself illustrious and the son of 
an illustrious father, had lost most of his followers 
Nevertheless he continued a rebel, and led a wan- 
dering, warlike life in company with a few fighting- 
men, who were addicted to plunder and rape, or 
who, like their chief, were possessed of a keen desire 
for liberty or of hatred for the Romans They 
followed him into impenetrable forests, into marshes 
and even into those moving islands which occur m 
the broad estuaries of nvers They were entirely 
devoted to him, but they addressed him without 
reverence as a man speaks to his equal, because they 
were really hts equals in courage, and in the ex 
tremity of perpetual hardship, poverty and wretched 
ness They dwelt in trees or in the clefts of rocks 
They sought out caverns worn in the friable stone 
by water gushing down narrow valleys When there 
were no beasts to hunt, they fed on blackberries and 
arbutus berries They were excluded from towns j 
by their fear of the Romans or by the vigilance of i 
the Roman guards In few villages were they 
readily received Komm, however, always found a 
welcome in the huts scattered over the wind swept 
sands which border the lazy waters of the Sornwe 
estuary The dwellers on these dunes fed on fish 
Poor, dishevelled, buried among the blue thistle* 
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of their barren soil, they had had no experience of 
Roman might. They received Komm and his com- 
panions into their subterranean abodes, which were 
covered with reeds and stones rounded by the 
Ocean. They listened to him attentively, having 
never heard any man talk so well. He said to them : 

“ Know who are the friends of the Atrebates and 
of the Morini, who live on the sea-shore and in the 
deep forest. 

“The moon, the forest and the sea are the 
friends of the Morini and the Atrebates. And 
neither the sea nor the forest, nor the moon loves 
the little dark men who follow Cxsar. 

“ Now the sea said to me : * Komm, I am hiding 
the ships of the Vencti in a lonely cove on my 
shore.’ 

“ The forest said to me : ‘ Komm, I will provide 
a secure shelter for thee, who art an illustrious chief- 
tain, and for thy faithful companions/ 

“ The moon said to me : * Komm, thou hast seen 
me in the isle of the Britons shattering the Roman 
ships. I command the clouds and the winds, and I 
will refuse to shine upon the drivers of the chariots 
which bear victuals to the Romans of Nemetacum, 
in order that thou mayest take them by surprise in 
the darkness of the night/ 

“ Thns spoke unto me the sea, the forest and the 
moon. And this I bid yon. 
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11 Leave your boats and your nets and come with 
me You will all be chiefs in war and of great re- 
nown We shall fight great and profitable battles 
We shall win victuals, treasure and women In 
abundance Behold m what manner 
“Such is my know ledge of the whole country of the 
Atrcbates and the Monm that there is not a single 
river, or pool, or rock with the situation of which 
I am unacquainted And likewise esery road, every 
path with its exact length and its precise direction 
lies as clear m my mmd as upon the soil of our 
ancestors Great and royal indeed must be toy 
mmd thus to encompass the whole land of the 
Atrebates But know that many another country 
is likewise contained in it — the lands of the Britons, 
the Gauls and the Germans Wherefore, had it 
been given me to command the peoples, I should 
have conquered Cssar and driven the Romans Uat 
of this country Wherefore we, you and I who 
speak, shall surprise the couriers of Marcus Antonios 
and the convoys of food destined for the town, 
which has been reft from me We shall surprise 
them without difficulty, for I know along which 
roads they travel, and their soldiers will not discover 
us, since they know not the roads we shall take And 
were they to follow on our tracks, we should escape 
from them in the ships of the Vencti, which would 
bear us to the isle of the Bntons ” 
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With such words, on the mist) sea shore, did 
Komm inspire his hosts with confidence And he 
finally won them over by giving them pieces of 
gold and iron, the last vestiges of the treasure which 
had once been his They said to him 
“ We will follow thee wherever it please thee to 
lead us ” 

He led them by unknown ways to the edge of the 
Roman road When he saw horses grazing on the 
lush grass near the abode of a rich man, he gave 
them to hw companions 

Thus he gathered together a body of horsemen, 
■which was joined by those of the Atrebates who 
desired to wage war for the sake of booty, and by 
some deserters from the Roman camp The latter 
Komm did not receive, in order not to break the 
oath which he had sworn never again to look a 
Roman m the face save to slay him But he had 
them questioned by some one of intelligence, and 
dismissed them with food for three days Sometimes 
all the male inhabitants of a village, young and 
old, entreated him to receive them as his followers 
These men had been completely despoiled by the 
tax gatherers of Marcus Antomus, who, m addition 
to the imposts which Caesar levied, had demanded 
others, which were not due, and had fined chiefs for 
imaginary offences In short, these publicans, after 
filling the coffers of the State, took care to enrich 
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and wearing the toga, they lived in Nemetacum, 
vain and simple-minded, proud and humiliated. 
The Prator examined them, condemned them to 
suffer the traitors’ death and on that very day 
handed them over to the lictors. They died doubt- 
ing the justice of Rome. 

Thus did the Quastor by his firmness banish fear 
from the hearts of the settlers, who presented him 
with a laudator) address. The municipal councillors 
of Neraetacum, blessing his paternal vigilance and 
his piety, decreed that a bronze statue should be 
raised in his honour. After this several Roman 
merchants, having ventured out of the town, were 
surprised and slain by Komm’s horsemen. 

6 

The prefect of the body of cavalry stationed at 
Neraetacum of the Atrebates was Caius Volusenus 
Quadratus, the same who had formerly enticed King 
Commius into a trap and had said to the centurions 
of his escort : “ When I hold out my hand as a sign 
of friendship you will strile from behind.” Caius 
Volusenus Quadratus was held in high esteem in the 
army because of his obedience to the call of duty 
and his unflinching courage. He had received rich 
rewards and enjoyed the honours due to military 
virtue. Marcus Antonias appointed him to hunt 
down Commius. 
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Volusenus zealously carried out the mission con- 
fided to him. He planned ambuscades for Komm, 
and, keeping in constant touch with his robber 
bands, harassed them incessantly. Meanwhile the 
Atrebate, a cunning master of guerilla warfare by 
swift manceuvring, wore out the Roman cavalry and 
surprised isolated soldiers. He slew his prisoners as 
a matter of religious sentiment, trusting thus to 
propitiate the gods But the gods hide their 
thoughts as well as their countenances. And it was 
after one of these pious performances that Komm 
fell into the greatest danger. Wandering in the 
land of the Morini, he had just slain by night on a 
stone in the forest two young and handsome 
prisoners, when on issuing from the wood he and 
all his men were surprised by the cavalry of Volu- 
senus, which, being better armed and better skilled 
in manoeuvring, surrounded him and killed many of 
his warriors and their horses. He succeeded, how- 
ever, in making his escape, accompanied by the 
bravest and the cleverest of the Atrebates. They 
fled; they galloped at full speed over the plain, 
towards the beach where the misty Ocean rolls its 
pebbles over the sand. And, looking round, t hey 
saw the Roman helmets gleaming far behind them, 
Komm had a fair hope of escaping. His hotter 
were swifter and less heavily laden than the enenvV 
He reckoned on reaching in time the boats ^ 
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him in a neighbouring cove, and with his faithf^ 
followers making for the land of the Britons. 

Thus thought the chief, and the Atrebates roc e 
in silence Now a drop in the ground on a clutr'P 
of dwarf-trees would hide the horsemen of Vol a 
senus. Then on the immense grey plain the tt*° 
companies would again come in sight of one anoth£ r » 
but separated by an increasingly wide interval. T^ e 
pale bronze helmets were outdistanced and Konf 01 
could distinguish naught to the rear save a cloud °* 
dust moving on the horizon. Already the Ga°^ 3 
were breathing with delight the salt sea air. But aS 
they drew nigh the shore the dusty incline cau? e ^ 
the pace of the Gallic horses to slacken, and Vo^ D " 
senus began to gain on them. 

Faint, almost imperceptible, the sound of Ron 1111 
voices was caught by the keen cars of the barbaris nS ’ 
when, bejond the wind-bent larches, they # r5t 
descried from the summit of a dune the masts 
ships that lay gathered in the bend of the lor» e V 
shore. They uttered one long cry of joy. 

Komm congratulated himself on his sagacity 
good luck. But, having begun their descent to 
beach, they paused half-way down, seized with / c3r 
and horror, as they perceived the fine boats of 
Vencti, broad keeled, lofty of stem and stern, 
high and dry on the sand, there to remain for m 20 / 
a long hour, while far away in the distance gleamed 
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the waves of the low tide. At this sight they sat 
inert, .tticken dumb, stooping over their steammg 
horses, which, with muscles related, bowed their 
heads to the laud breeze that blinded them as it 
blew their long manes into their eyes. 

In the confusion and the silence xesounded the 
voice of the chief crying : 

“ To the ships, horsemen ! The wind is good 1 
To the ships \ ” 

They obeyed without understanding. And, push- 
ing on to the ships, Komm bade them unfurl the 
sails. They were the skins of beasts dyed bright 
colours. No sooner were they unfurled than the 
rising wind filled the sails. 

The Gauls wondered what could be the object of 
this manoeuvre and whether the chief hoped to see 
the stout oaken keels ploughing through the sand 
of the beach as if it were the water of the Ocean. 
Some thought there might yet be time for flight, 
others of meeting death while slaying the Romans. 

Meanwhile Volusenus, at the head of his horse- 
men, was climbing the hill which borders on the 
pebbled, sandy shore. Rising from the bottom of 
the cove he saw the masts of the ships of the Veneti. 
Perceiving the sails unfurled and filled with a 
favourable wind, he bade his troopshalt, called down 
obscene curse, on the heed of Commins, groaned 
Over hi. hone, which had periled in vain, and. 
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turning bridle, commanded hw men to go bath 
to camp 

“ What is the good,” he thought, “ of pursuing 
the bandits any farther ? Commius has embarked. 
He has set sail, and, borne by such a wind, he 11 
already far beyond the reach of the javelin ” 

Soon afterwards homm and the Atrebates reached 
the thickets and the moving islands, which they filled 
with the sound of their heroic laughter 

Six months later homm again took the field Ope 
day Voluscnus surprised him, with a score of horse- 
men, on open ground With the prefect was about 
an equal number of men and horses He gave the 
order to attack The Atrebate, whether he feated 
his inability to meet the charge, or whether he 
planned some stratagem, signed to his followers to 
flee, and himself wildly dashed across the immense 
plam in a long, galloping flight, hard pressed by 
Volusenus Then, suddenly, he turned, and, fol 
lowed by his Gauls, threw himself furiously on the 
Prefect of the Horse and, with one thrust of his 
lance, pierced his thigh At the sight of their 
general struck down the Romans fled in amazement 
Then the discipline of their military trailing 
asserted itself, enabling them to overcome the 
natural instinct of fear , they returned to pick up 
Volusenus just as Komm, full of a fierce delight, 
was pouring upon him the most ferocious msijlts 



KOMM OF THE ATREBATES 67 
The Gauls could not withstand the little Roman 
band, which, forming a compact mass, charged them 
vigorously and slew or captured the greater number. 
Commius almost alone escaped, thanks to his horse’s 
speed. 

Volusenus, on the point of death, was carried 
back to the Roman camp. But, thanks to the leech’s 
art or the strength of his own constitution, he re- 
covered from his wound. Commius had lost every- 
thing in this fray, his faithful warriors and his hatred. 
Replete with vengeance, henceforth tranquil and 
content, he sent a messenger to Marcus Antonius. 
This messenger, having been admitted to the Quaes- 
tor’s tribunal, spoke thus : 

“ Marcus Antonius, King Commius promises to 
appear in any place which shall be indicated to him, 
to do all that thou shalt command and to give host- 
ages. One thing only he asks — that he shall be spared 
the disgrace of ever appearing before a Roman.” 

Marcus Antonius was magnanimous. 

“ I understand,” said he, “ that Commius may 
be somewhat disgusted by his interviews with our 
generals. 1 excuse him from ever appearing before 
any of us. I grant him his pardon ; and I receive 
his hostages.” 

What happened afterwards to Komm of the 
Atrebates is unknown ; the rest of his life cannot 
be traced. 
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Ed e j ergea col petto e c*>a 1» fronte 
Come aveue lo inferno in gran ditp tto 

Inferno Cw W 



gs he sat on the terrace of his tower, 
j the aged Farinata degh Uberti fixed 
j h» keen gaze on the battlemented 
| town Standing at his side. Fra 
] Ambrogio looted at the sly that 
was blushing with the rosy hues of evening and 
crowning with its fiery blossoms the garland of hills 
which encircles Florence From the neighbouring 
banls of the Amo the perfume of myrtles was 
wafted upwards into the still air The birds’ last 
cnes had re-echoed from the bright roof of San 
Giovanni Suddenly there came the sound of two 
horses passing over the sharp pebbles from the river 
bed -which paved the road, and two young riders, 
handsome as two St Georges, emerging from the 
narrow street, rode past the wmdowless palace of 
the Uberti When they were at the foot of the 



farinata DEGLI UBERTI 69 

GhibcUiuc tower one spat as a sign of contempt ; 
the other, raising his arm, put his thumb between 
his fore and his middle finger. Then both, spurring 
their horses, reached the wooden bridge at a gallop. 
Farinata, a witness of this insult offered to his name, 
remained tranquil and silent. His shrivelled cheeks 
trembled and briny tears moistened his yellow eye- 
balls. Finally, he shook his head three times and 
said: - 

“ Why does this people hate me?” ( 

Fra Ambrogio did not reply. And Farinata con- 
tinued to gaze down upon the city, which he could 
no longer see save through the bitter mist that 
veiled his eyes. Then, turning towards the monk 
his thin face with its eagle nose and threatening 
jaws, he asked again; 

“ Why does this people hate me ? ” 

The monk made a gesture as if he would drive 
away a fly. , 

“What matters to you, Messer Farinata, the 
obscene insolence of two striplings bred in the 
Guelf towers of Oltarno ? ” 

FAS1NATA. 

Nothing to me, indeed, are those two Fresco- 
Mdi, minions of the Roman,, son, of pimp, j„d 
prostitutes. I feat not the scorn of snch a, they 
Neither for my friends nor, especially, for my 
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enemies is it possible to despise me My sorrow is 
to fed weighing upon me the hatred of the people 
of Florence 

FRA AMBROGIO 

Hatred has prevailed in cities since the sons of 
Cain introduced pride with the arts, and since the 
two Theban horsemen satisfied their fraternal 
hatred bj shedding each other’s blood Insult 
breeds wrath, and wrath insult With unfading 
fecundity hatred engenders hatred 

FARINATA 

But how can love engender hatred * And where- 
fore am I odious to my well beloved city ? 

VRA AMBROCIO 

Since you wish it, Messer Farinata, I will give you 
an answer But from my bps jou will have naught 
but truthful words Your fellow citizens cannot 
forgive you for having fought at Montaperto, be- 
neath Manfred’s white banner, on the day when 
the Arbia was stained with Florentine blood And 
they ho'd that on that day, in that fatal valley, jou 
were not the f nend of your cttj 

FARINATA 

What 1 I have not loved her 1 To In e her life, 
to live for her alone, to suffer fatigue, hunger. 
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thirst, fever, sleeplessness, and that most terrible 
of woes, exile , to brave death at every hour, to risk 
falling alive into the hands of those whom my death 
alone w ould not suffice to content , to dare every 
thing, to endure everything for her sake, for her 
good, to rescue her from the power of my enemies, 
who were hers, to induce her, whether she would 
or not, to follow wholesome advice, to espouse the 
right cause, to think as I thought myself, with the 
noblest and the best, to wish her entirely beautiful 
and subtle and generous, to sacrifice for this object 
alone my possessions, my sons, my neighbours, my 
friends , in her interest alone to render myself 
liberal, avaricious, faithful, perfidious, magnani 
mous, criminal, this was not to love my city ’ Who 
loved her, then, if I did not ? 

FRA AMBRO CIO 

Alas, Messer Farmata, yonr pitiless love caused 
violence and craft to take arms against the city and 
cost the hi es of ten thousand Florentines 1 

FARINATA 

Yes, my affection for my city was as strong as that, 
Fra Ambrogio And the deeds it inspired me to 
perform are worthy to serve as examples to our sons 
and onr sons’ sons That the memory of them 
might not perish I would write of them myself, if 
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I had a head for writing When I was young, I 
composed love-songs, which ladies marvelled at and 
the clerks put into their books With that excep- 
tion, I have always scorned letters as much as the 
arts, and I have no more troubled to write than to 
weave wool Let every man follow my example 
and act according to his rank in life But you, Fra 
Ambrogio, who are a very learned scribe, it is for 
you to relate the bold expeditions 1 have led Great 
honour would it bring you, if you told them not as 
a monk, but as a noble, for the exploits are knightl} 
and salorous Such a story would show how active 
I have been And of all that I have done I regret 
nothing 

I was exiled, the Guelfs had slam three of my 
Lnsfolk Sienna received me , of this my enemies 
made such a grievance that they incited the Floren- 
tines to march in arms against the hospitable city 
For the exiles, for Sienna, I asked the aid of Cusar’s 
son, the King of Sicily 

FRA AMBROCIO 

It is only too true you were the ally of Manfred, 
the friend of the Sultan of Lucerta, of the astrologer, 
the renegade, the excommunicate 

FARlhATA 

Then we swallowed the Pontiff’s excommumca 
tionj like w ater I know not whether Manfred had 
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learned to read destiny in the stars, but true it is 
that he made much of his Saracen horsemen. He 
was as prudent as he was brave, a sagacious prince, 
careful of the blood of his men and of the gold in 
his coffers. He replied to the Siennese that he 
would grant them succour. He made great pro- 
mises in order to inspire great gratitude. He gave 
them but meagre fulfilment through craft and fear 
of diminishing his own power. He sent his banner 
with one hundred German horsemen. Disap- 
pointed and incensed, the Siennese spoke of rejecting 
this contemptible aid. I gave them better counsel 
and taught them the art of passing a cloth through 
a ring. One day, having gorged the Germans with 
wine and meat, I induced them to make a sortie at 
so unlucky a moment that they fell into an ambus- 
cade and were all slain by the Guelfs of Florence, 
who took Manfred’s white banner and trailed it in 
the dust at the end of an ass’s tail. Straightway I 
informed the Sicilian of the insult. He felt it, as 
I had foreseen, and, to execute vengeance, he sent 
eight hundred horsemen, with a goodly number of 
infantry, under the command of Count Giordano, 
who W’as reputed to be the equal of Hector of Troy. 
Meanwhile Sienna and her allies assembled their 
militia. Before long our strength was thirteen - 
thousand fighting men. We were fewer than were 
the Guelfs of Florence. But among them were 
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false Guelfs who merely awaited the hour to declare 
themselves Ghibellraes, while among our Ghtbel- 
hnes there were no Guelfs Thus having on my 
side, not all the advantage (one never has all), but 
advantages which were great and unhoped for, I 
was impatient to engage m battle, which, if won, 
would destroy my enemies, and, if lost, would only 
crush my allies I hungered and thirsted after this 
battle To make the Florentine army engage in it 
I used every means of which I could conceive I 
«ent to Florence two minor fnars charged secretly 
to inform the Council that, seized with repentance 
and desiring to buy my fellow citizens’ pardon b> 
rendering some signal service, I was ready, for ten 
thousand florins, to deliver up into their hands one 
of the gates of Sienna , but that for the success of 
the enterprise it would be necessary for the Florcn 
tine army, in as great strength as w’as possible, to 
advance to the banks of the Arbia, under the pre- 
tence of coming to the aid of the Guelfs of Mental 
cino When my nvo friars had departed, ray mouth 
spat out the pardon it had asked, and, perturbed by 
a temble anxiety, I waited I feared lest the nobles 
of the Council should realize the folly of sending 
an army to the Arbia But I hoped that the pro- 
ject, by its very extravagance, would please the 
plebeians and that they would adopt it all the more 
eagerly because of the opposition of the nobles, 
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whom they mistrusted And so it happened the 
nobility discerned the snare, but the artisans fell 
into it They were in the majority on the Council 
At their command the Florentine army set forth 
and earned out the plan which I had formed for its 
destruction How beautiful was that dawn, when, 
ndmg into a little band of exiles, I saw the sun 
pierce the white morning mist and shine on the 
forest of Guelf lances which covered the slopes of 
La Malena * I had put my hand on my enemies 
But a little more artfulness and I was sure of de- 
stroying them By my advice, Count Giordano 
caused the infantry of the commune of Sienna to 
defile three times before their eyes, changing that 
helmets after their first and second appearances, m 
order that they might seem more numerous than 
thej actually were , and thus he showed them to the 
Guclfs, first red, as an omen of blood , then green, as 
an omen of death , then half black, half white, as an 
omen of captivity True omens ! O what delight | 
when, charging the Florentine horse, I beheld it 
waver and wheel in circles like a flight of crows, 
when I saw the man in my paj , him whose name I 
maj not utter for fear of defiling my bps, strike 
down with one blow of his sword the standard which 
he had come to defend, and all the horsemen, look' 
ing vainly henceforth for their rallying point, the 
white and blue colours, flee panic stricken, trampling 
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one another down, while we m their pursuit 
slaughtered them like pigs brought to market Only 
the artisans of the commune stood their ground 
Them we had to slay round the bleeding quarry 
Finally, there remained before us naught save 
corpses and cowards who joined hands to come to 
ns and on their knees to beg for mercy And I, 
content with mj work, stood apart 

FRA AMBROCIO 

Alas, accursed valley of the Arbia 1 It is said that 
after so many years it still smells of death, that by 
night, deserted, haunted by wild beasts, it resounds 
with the howls of the white witches Was your 
heart so hard, Messer Fannata, that it did not dis- 
solve in tears when, on that evil day, yon saw the 
flower-dad slopes of La Malena dunking Florentine 
blood? 

FARINATA 

My only grief was to think that thus I had shown 
my enemies the way to victory and that, by hum- 
bling them after ten years of pride and power, I had 
suggested to them what they themselves might do 
in turn after the lapse of as many years I reflected 
that, since with my aid Fortune’s wheel had taken 
this turn, the wheel might take another turn and 
humble me and mine m the dust This presentiment 
cast a shadow over the dazzling light of my joy 
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FRA AMBROCIO. ' 

It seemed to me that you detested, and rightly, tne 
treachery of that man who trailed in dirt and blood 
the standard beneath which he had set out to fight. 
I myself, who know that the mercy of the Lord is 
infinite, I, even, doubt whether Bocca will not take 
his place in hell with Cain, Judas and Brutus, the 
parricide. But if Bocca’s crime is so execrable, do 
you not repent having caused it ? And think you 
not, Messer Farinata, that you yourself, by drawing 
the Florentine army into a snare, offended the just 
God and did that which is not lawful ? 

FARINATA. 

Everything is lawful to him who obeys the dic- 
tates of a vigorous mind and a strong heart. When 
I deceived my enemies I was magnanimous, not 
treacherous. And if you make it a crime to have 
employed, in order to save my party, the man who 
tore down his party’s standard, then you are wrong. 
Fra Ambrogio, for nature, not I, had made him a 
traitor, and it was I, not nature, who turned his 
treachery to good use. 

FRA AMBROCIO. 

But since you loved your dty even when fighting 
against her, it must have been painful to you that 
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you were able to overcome her only with the Z1 d 
of the Siennese, her enemies Were you not so^c* 
what ashamed at this? 

FARIKATA 

Wherefore should I have been ashamed ? C^tild 
I have re-established raj party m the citj m any 
other v?aj ? I made alliance with Manfred and the 
Siennese Had it been necessary, I would jia'e 
sought the alliance of those African giants who have 
but one eye in the middle of their foreheads and 
who feed upon human flesh, according to the report 
of Venetian navigators who hate seen them The 
pursuit of such an interest is no mere game plated 
according to rule, hie chess or draughts If I had 
judged one thing lawful and another unlawful, 
think you that ray adversaries would have been 
bound by such rules? No, indeed, we on Afbia’s 
banks were not playing a game of dice under the 
trellis, tablets on knee and little white pebbles to 
mark the score It was conquest that we were 
working for And each side knew it 

Nevertheless, I grant you, Fra Ambrogio, that it 
would have been better to settle our quarrel bet» een 
Florentines alone Civil war is so grand, so noble, 
so fine a thing, that it should, if possible, be waged 
without aben intervention Those who engage in 
it should be fellow citizens and preferably nobles. 
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who would bring to it an unwearying arm and been 
intelligence. 

I would not say the same of foreign wars. They 
are useful, even necessary enterprises, undertaken to 
maintain or extend the boundaries of State or to 
promote traffic in merchandise. Generally speak- 
ing, neither profit nor honour results from waging 
these great wars unaided. A wise people will 
employ mercenaries, and delegate the enterprise to 
experienced captains who know how to win much 
with few men. Nothing but professional courage 
is needed, and it is better to spill gold than blood. 
One cannot put one’s heart into it. For it would 
hardly be wise to hate a foreigner because his 
interests are opposed to ours, while it is natural and 
reasonable to hate a fellow-citizen who opposes what 
one esteems useful and good. In civil war alone can 
one display a discerning mind, an inflexible soul and 
the fortitude of a heart filled with anger or with 
love. 

FRA AMBROCIO. 

I am the poorest servant of the poor. But I have 
one master alone ; he is the King of Heaven. I 
should be false to Him were I not to say, Messer 
Farinata, that the only warrior worthy of the 
highest praise is he who marches beneath the cross 
singing; 


T exttta rips fridnnt. 
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The blessed Dominic, whose soul, like a sun, rose 
on the darkened Church in a night of falsehood, 
taught us, concerning war against heretics, that the 
more fiercely and bitterly it is fought the more does 
it display chanty and mercy And he must have 
known, he who, bearing the name of the Prince of 
the Apostles, struck the Goliath of heresy on the 
forehead like the stone from David’s sling Be- 
tween Como and Milan he suffered martyrdom 
From him my order derives great honour Whoso- 
ever draws sword against such a soldier is another 
Antiochus, in the eyes of our Lord Jesus Christ B ut, 
having instituted empires, kingdoms and republics, 
God suffers them to be defended by arms, and He 
looks down upon the captains who, having called 
upon Him, draw sword for the deliverance of their 
country. But He turns away Hjs countenance from 
the citizen who strikes His city and sheds its blood, 
as you were so ready to do, Messer Fannara, un- 
deterred by the fear that Florence, exhausted and 
rent by you, might have no strength to withstand 
her enemies In the ancient chronicles it is written 
that cities weakened by internecine warfare offer an 
easy prey to the foreigner who lies in wait to destroy 
them 

TAMNATA 

Monk, is it best to attack the hon when he 
watches or when he sleeps ? Now, I have kept awake 
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the lion of Florence. Ask the citizens of Fisa if the)' , 
had reason to tejoice at having attacked him at a ^ 
time when 1 had made him furious. Search in the 
ancient histories and you wfil find there also, per- 
haps, that cities which are seething within arc ready 
to scald the enemy who larks without, but that a 
people made lukewarm by peace at home lias no 
desire for war abroad. Know that it is dangerous 
to offend a city v 3 plant and noble enough to main- 
5 tain internal warfare, and say not again that I have 
weakened my city. 


FRA AtlBROClO. 

Nevertheless, you know that she was hie to perish 
after the fatal day of the Arbia. The panic-stricken 
Guelfs had sallied forth from her gates and had 
taken the sad road to exile. The GhibcUinc Diet, 
convoked at Empoli by Count Giordano, decided 
to destroy Florence. 


FARINATA. 

It u tree. All w&hed Alt not one none ihoold 
bo left upon another. Al Hid, « Ltt M crash ^ 
1 alone rose to delcndhcr. l j!onc 
shielded her from hann. To me +>,„ rv . C 
owe the ,ery b«* „i 

“ 4 ,?lt “ J0 “ ** had they an^ty“n 
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their hearts, would honour me as a father I saved 

my city 

FRA AMBKOCIO 

After you had rained it Nevertheless, may that 
day at Etnpoli be counted to you for righteousness 
in this world and the next, Messer Fannata 1 And 
may St John the Baptist, the patron saint of 
Florence, hear to the ear of our Lord the words 
which you uttered in the assembly of the Ghibel 
lines ' Repeat to me, I pray y ou, those praiseworthy 
words They are diversely reported, and I would 
know them exactly Is it true as many say, that y ou 
took as jour text two Tuscan proverbs— one of the 
ass, the other of the goat l 

FAR1NATA 

That of the goat I hardly remember, but I have 
a clearer recollection of the proverb of the ass It 
may be, as some has e said, that I confused the two 
proverbs That matters not I rose and spoke 
somewhat thus 

“The ass bites at the roots as hard as he can 
And you, following his example, will bite without 
discrimination, tomorrow as yesterday, not discern 
ing that which should be destroyed and that which 
should be respected But know that I have suSered 
so much and fought so long only m order to dwell 
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wish to rest and sleep at last In life I suffered the 

bitterness of exile, and yet I was but a day’s journey 

from Florence Farther away I should bate been 

more wretched still I desire to remain for ever in 

my beloved city May my descendants remain there 

also 

FRA AMBROCIO 

It fills me with horror to hear you blaspheme the 
God who created heaven and earth, the mountams 
of Florence and the roses of Fiesole And that 
which most terrifies me, Messer Fannata degli 
Uberti, is that yon contrive to invest evil with a 
certain nobility If, contrary to the hope which I 
still cherish infinite mercy were not to be vouch- 
safed to you, I believe you would be a credit to hell 
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ST the city of Troyes, in the year of 
grace, 1428, Canon Guillaume Chap- 
pedelaine was elected by the Chapter 
to be King of the Epiphany, in 
accordance with the custom which 
then prevailed throughout Christian France. For 
the canons were wont to choose one of their number 
and to designate him as king because he was to take 
the place of the King of kings and to gather them 
all round his table, until such time as Jesus Christ 
Himself should gather them, as they all hoped, into 
His holy Paradise. 

Sieur Guillaume Chappedelaine owed his election 
to his virtuous life and generosity. He was a 
rich man. Both the Burgundian and the Armagnac 
captains, when ravaging Champagne, had spared his 
vine} ards. For this good fortune he was indebted 
first to God and then to himself, to the kindness he 
had shown to the two factions which were at that 
time rending asunder the kingdom of the lilies. His 
[ w ealth had contributed not a little to his election ; 

8 ; 
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for to that j car a settcn* of com fetched eight franc*, 
fire-and twenty eggs six sous, a )oung pig seven 
francs, while throughout the winter Churchmen 
had been reduced to eat cabbages like v illans 
Wherefore on the I cast of the Epiphany, Sicur 
Guillaume Chappedelaine, clothed m his dalmatica, 
holding in his hand a palm branch in lieu of a 
sceptre, took, his place in the cathedral choir, be- 
neath a canopy of doth of gold Meanwhile, there 
came forth out of the sacrist), three canons, v car 
mg crowns upon their heads One was robed in 
white, another in red the third m black The) 
stood for the three Lings of the East, the Magi , and, 
going down to that part of the church which repre- 
sents the foot of the cross, the) dianted the Gospel of 
St Matthew A deacon bearing fire lighted candles, 
at the end of a pole to symbolize the miraculous 
star which led the Magi to Bethlehem, ascended the 
great nave and entered the choir The three canons 
followed him singing and, when they reached this 
passage m the gospel, Et intrantef domum, \r~tnertml 
puerum cum Maria, vtatre ejus, et proctdentei adora 
verunt turn, they stopped m front of Sicur Guillaume 
Chappedelaine and bowed low before him Then 
C3me three children, bearing salt and spices, which 
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Sieur Guillaume graciously received after the 
manner of the Infant King who had accepted the 
myrrh, the gold and the franldncense of the kings 
of this world. After this, divine service was cele- 
brated with due devoutness. 

In the evening the canons were invited to sup 
with the King of the Epiphany. Sieur Guillaume’s 
house was close against the apse of the cathedral. 
It was recognizable by the golden hood on a shield 
of stone which adorned its low door. That night 
the great hall was strewn with foliage and lit by 
twelve torches of fir-wood. The whole Chapter sat 
down to the tables, groaning beneath a Iamb cooked 
whole. There were present Sieurs Jean Bruant, 
Thomas Alepee, Simon Thibonville, Jean Cocjue- 
mard, Denys Petit, Pierre Corneille, Bamabe Vide- 
loup and Francois Pigouchel, canons of Saint-Pierre, 
Sieur Thibault de Saulges, knight and hereditary 
lay canon, and, at the bottom of the table, Pierrolct, 
the little clerk, who, although he could not write, 
was Sieur Guillaume’s secretary and served him at 
Mass. He looked hke a girl dressed up as a boy. He 
it was who on Candlemas Day appeared as an angel. 
It was also the custom on Ember Wednesday in 
December, when the coming of the Angel Gabriel 
to announce to Mary the mystery of the Incarnation 
was read at Mass, for a young girl to be placed on a 
platform and for a child with wings to tell her that 
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she was about to become the mother o£ the Son. of 
God A stuffed dove was suspended over the girl’s 
head For two years Pierrolet had represented the 
angel of the Annunciation 
But his soul was far from being as sweet as bis 
countenance He was \iolent, foolhardy and 
quarrelsome, and he often provoked boys older than 
himself He was suspected of being immoral , and 
in truth the soldiers garrisoned in the towns set no 
good example Little notice, however, was taken 
of his bad habits That which most vexed Sieur 
Guillaume was that Pierrolet was an Armagnac and 
fof ever quarrelling with the Burgundians The 
canon repeatedly told him that such a state of mind 
was not only wicked but absolutely devilish in that 
good town of Troyes, where the late Henry V of 
England had celebrated his marriage with Madame 
Catherine of France and where the English were the 
rightful masters, for all power is of God Omnis 
potestas a Deo 

The guests having taken their places, Sieur Guil 
laume recited the Benedtctte and every one began to 
eat in silence Sieur Jean Coquemard was the first 
to speak Turmng to Sieur Jean Bruant, his neigh- 
bour, he said 

" You are wise and learned Did you fast yester- 
day ? ” 

M It was seemly so to do,” replied Sieur Jean 
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Bruant. “The eve of the Epiphany is described in 
the rubric as a vigil, and a ugil is a fast ” 

“ Pardon me,” retorted Sieur Jean Coqucraard 
“ But I, together with notable doctors of divinity, 
hold that an austere fast accords ill with the joy of 
the faithful as they recall the birth of our Satiour, 
which the Church continues to celebrate until the 
Epiphany.” 

“ In my opinion,” replied Sieur Jean Bruant, 
“ those who do not fast on these vigils have fallen 
away from our ancient piety ” 

“ And in mine,” cncd Sieur Jean Coquemard, 
“ those who prepare by fasting for the most joyful 
of festivals are gudty of following customs censored 
by the majority of our bishops ” 

The dispute between the two canons began to 
wax bitter 

“ Not to fast 1 What lack of zeal ' ” exclaimed 
Sieur Jean Bruant. 

“ To fast 1 How obstinate I ” said Sieur Jean 
Coquemard. “ You are one of those proud, reck- 
less men who love to stand alone.” 

“ You are one of the weak who meekly follow the 
corrupt herd. But even in these wicked times of 
ours I have my authorities. Quidant asserunt in 
vtgiha Eptpiama jejunardum 
“ That settles the question Ncn jejune tut ! ” 
“Peace I Peace 1 ” cried Sieur Guillaume from 
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the depths of his great raised seat ** You are both 
right it is praiseworthy of you, Jean Coquemard, 
to partake of food on the ere of the Epiphany as a 
sign of rejoicing, and of you, Jean Bruant, to fast on 
the same vigil, since jou fast with seemly gladness " 
This utterance was approved bj the whole 
Chapter 

" Not Solomon himself could have pronounced a 
wiser judgment,” cried Sieur Pierre Corneille 
And Sicur Guillaume, having put to his lips his 
goblet of silter gilt, Sieurs Jean Bruant, Jean Coque- 
mard, Thomas Alepee, Simon Thibouville, Denys 
Petit, Pierre Corneille, Barnabe Videloup and 
Tranfois Pigouchel all cned with one voice 
“ The King dnnls » the King drinlcs 1 ” 

The uttering of this cry was part of the festival, 
and the guest who failed to join m it risked a severe 
pcnaltj 

Sieur Guillaume, seeing that the flagons were 
empt> , ordered more wine to be brought, and the 
servants grated the horse-radish which should 
stimulate the thirst of the guests 
“ To the health of Monsigno* - , Bishop of Trojcs 
and of the Regent of France,” said Sieur Guillaume, 
ruing from lus canonical seat 

“ Right willingly, sicur,” said Thibault of Saulges, 
knight “But it is an open secret that our Bishop 
is disputing with the Regent touching the double 
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tithe which Monsignor of Bedford is exacting from 
Churchmen, under the pretext of financing the 
Crusade against the Hussites Thus we are about 
to mingle in one toast the healths of two enemies ” 
** Ha ha ! ” replied Sieur Guillaume “ But 
healths are proposed for peace and not for war I 
drink to King Henry Vi’s Regent of France and to 
the health of Monsignor, Bishop of Troyes, whom 
ive all elected two years ago ” 

The canons, raising their goblets, drank to the 
health of the Bishop and of the Regent Bedford 
Meanwhile there was raised at the bottom of the 
table a young and as yet piping voice, which cried 
“ To the health of the Dauphin Louis, the true 
King of France 1 ” 

It was the little Pierrolet, whose Armagnac sym 
pathies, heated by the canon’s wine, were finding 
expression 

No one tool any notice, and, Sieur Guillaume 
having drunk again, they all cried iti chorus 
“ The King drinks 1 The King drinks * ” 

The guests, all speaking at once, were noisily dis- 
cussing matters both sacred and profane 

“Have you heard,” said Thibault de Saulges, 
“ that the Regent has sent ten thousand English to 
take Orleans ? ” 

“ In that case,” said Sieur Guillaume, “ the town 
will fall into their hands, as have already Jargeau 
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and Beaugency, and so many goodly cities of the 
kingdom ” 

“ That remains to be seen 1 M said the little 
Pierrolet, growing red 

But, he being at the far end of the table, once 
again no one heard him 

“ Let ns dnnk, monsignors,” said Sieur Guil- 
laume, who was doing the honours of his table 
lavishly 

And he set the example by raising his great cup 
of silver gilt 

More loudlj than ever the cry resounded 
“ The lung drinks 1 The King drinks 1 ” 

But after the thunder of the toast had rolled 
away, Sieur Pierre Corneille, who was seated rather 
low down at the table, said bitterly 

“Monsignors, I denounce the little Pierrolet 
He did not cry * The King drinks 1 ’ Thereby he 
has transgressed our rights and customs, and he 
must be punished” 

“ He must be punished 1 ” repeated in chorus 
Sieurs Denys Petit and Bamabe Videloup 
“ Let chastisement be meted out to him,” said, 
in his turn, Sieur Guillaume “ His hands and face 
must be smeared with soot, for such is the custom ” 
“ It is the custom l ” cned all the canons together 
And Sieur Pierre Corneille went to fetch soot 
from the chimney, while Sieurs Thomas Alepee and 
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Simon Thibouville, laughing unrestrainedly, threw 
themselves upon the child and held his arms and legs 
But Pierrolet escaped out of their hands, then, 
standing with his back to the wall, he drew a little 
dagger from his belt and swore that he would plunge 
it into the throat of anyone who came near him 
Such violence highly amused the canons, and 
especially Sieur Guillaume Rising from hts seat, 
he went up to his little secretary, followed by Pierre 
Corneille, who held in his hand a shovelful of soot 
“ It is I,” he said m unctuous tones, “ who for his 
punishment will make of this naughty child a negro, 
a servant of that black King Balthazar who came to 
the manger Pierre Corneille, hold out the shovel ” 
And, with a gesture as dehb crate as that with 
which he would have sprinkled holy water upon the 
faithful, he threw a pinch of soot into the face of 
the child who, rushing upon him, plunged his dagger 
into Sieur Guillaume’s stomach 
The canon uttered a long sigh and fell with his 
face to the ground His guests crowded round him 
They saw that he was dead 
Pierrolet had di«appeared A search was made 
for him all over the town, bur he could not be 
found Later it became known that he had enlisted 
m Captain La Hire’s company At the Battle of 
Patay, under the Maid’s ejes, he took an Engh«h 
captain prisoner and was dubbed a knight 
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* Aod loracumti daring our I>eg ertm-ji the Cants ibJw 
Sa Chief wmli tell e» ghott nano a hind of norjr in tie t U>&3 
of which he excelled — M/nnrn 4a Ctns La t'^llr 

3R more than three month* Bona 
parte had been without newt from 
Europe, when on his return from 
Saint Jean d’Acrc he tent an envoj 
to the Turkish admiral under the 
pretext of negotiating an exchange of prisoners, but 
in reality in the hope that Sir Sidnej Smith would 
stop this officer on the « a) and enlighten him as to 
recent events , whether, as might be expected, 
these had been wnf at our able to tbc Republic The 
General calculated rightly Sir Sidney had the 
envoy brought to his ship and received him there 
with honour Having entered into conversation, 
the English commander soon learnt that the Sjrian 
army was totally without despatches or information 
of any land He showed the Frenchman the news- 
papers lying open on the table and, with perfidious 
courtesy, invited hun to take them away with him 
Bonaparte spent the night in his tent reading 
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them In the morning he had resolved to return 
to France in order to assume the government in the 
place of those who were on the point of being over- 
thrown Once he had set foot on the soil of the 
Republic, he would crush the weak and violent 
Directory which was rendering the country a 
prey to fools and rogues, and he alone would occupy 
the vacant place Before he could carry out his 
plan, however, he must cross the Mediterranean in 
defiance of adverse winds and British squadrons 
But Bonaparte could sec nothing save his purpose 
and his star By an extraordinary stroke of good 
luck he had received the Directory's permission to 
leave the Egyptian army and to appoint his own 
successor 

He summoned Admiral Ganthcaume, who had 
been at head quarters since the destruction of the 
fleet, and instructed him quickly and secretly to arm 
two Venetian frigates, which were at Alexandria^ 
and to direct them to a certain lonely point upon 
the coast In a sealed document he appointed 
General Kleber Commander m-Chief Then, under 
the pretext of making a tour of inspection, taking 
with him a squadron of guides, he went to the 
Marabout inlet On the evening of the 7th of 
Fructidor in the year VII, at the junction of two 
roads, whence the sea was visible, he came face to 
face with General Menou, who was returning with 
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his escort to Alexandria Finding it impossible and 
unnecessary to keep his secret any longer, he took a 
brusque farewell of these soldiers, urged them to 
acquit themselves well in Egypt and said 
“ If I have the good luck to set foot m France, 
the reign of the chatterboxes will be over 1 ” 

He seemed to say this spontaneously and, so to 
speak, in spite of himself 1 et such an announce- 
ment was premeditated and intended to justify his 
flight Swell as to suggest his future power 

He jumped into the boat, which at nightfall drew 
alongside of the fngate. La Mutton Admiral 
Gantheaume welcomed him beneath his flag with 
these words 

" I command under jour star ** 

And he set sail immediately With the General 
were Lavallette, his aide-de-camp, Mongc and 
Berthollet The fngate. La Carr ere, which sened 
as a convoy, had on board the wounded generals 
Lannes and Murat, and Messieurs Denon, Costaz 
and Parseval Grandmaison 

Hardly had they started when the wind dropped 
The Admiral proposed to return to Alexandria lest 
dawn should find them in sight of Abouhr, where 
the enemy’s fleet lay at anchor The faithful Laral- 
lette entreated the General to agree But Bonaparte 
pointed seawards 

“ Have no fear We shall get through ” 
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After midnight a fair breeze began to blow By 
dawn the flotilla was out of sight of land As 
Bonaparte was walling alone on deck, Berthollet 
came up to him 

“General, you were well advised to tell Laval 
lette not to be afraid and that we should be able 
to continue on our course ” 

Bonaparte smiled 

“ I reassured one who is weak but devoted Your 
character, Berthollet, is different, and to you I shall 
speak differently The future must not be counted 
upon The present alone matters One must dare 
and calculate, and leave the rest to lnck ” 

And, quickening his steps, he muttered 
“ Dare calculate avoid any cast iron 
plan conform to circumstances, follow where 
they lead Take advantage of the slightest as well 
as of the greatest opportunities Attempt only the 
possible, and all that is possible ” 

At dinner that day, when the General reproached 
Lavallette with his timidity on the previous eren 
ing, the aide-de-camp replied that at present his 
fears were different but not less, and that he was 
not ashamed to confess them, becanse they con- 
cerned the fate of Bonaparte, consequently the fate 
of France and of the world 
“ I learned from Sir Sidney’s secretary,” he said, 
“that the commodore believes in keeping out of 
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Sometimes he was heard to murmur the names of 
Ossian and Fingal Sometimes he asked hu aide-de- 
camp to read aloud Vertot’s Revolutions * or 
Plutarch’s Lues He appeared neither anxious nor 
impatient, nor preoccupied, more, probably, through 
a natural disposition to live in the present than as 
the result of self-control He seemed to take a 
melancholy pleasure m contemplating that sea 
which, whether angrv or serene, threatened his 
destiny and separated him from his goal On 
rising from table, when the weather was fine, he 
would go on deck and half recline on a gun carnage 
m the same somewhat unsociable and forlorn atti 
tade that was his when, as a child, he would he 
propped up by his elbows on the rocks of his native 
isle The two scientists, the Admiral, the Captain 
of the frigate and the aide-de-camp, Laiallette, 
would stand round him And the tall which he 
earned on by fits and starts, most frequently 
turned on some new scientific discovery Monge 
was not a brilliant taller, but his conversation 
showed him to be a clear, logical thinker Inclined 
to consider utility even m physics, he was always a 
patriot and a good citizen Berthollet w as a better 

• Rene de \ ertot (16,5 1755) jnthor of three boots on revolu 
lions II is Hire Jet RholuUms de Snide 1695, Ihsmre det Rl-olu 
t ®nj de Portugal 1711 Uuta re iet Rhalut ms armies dans U 
gnu tenement de It Rlpvbhjut rtmaine 1710 — Trans 
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philosopher and more given to evolving general 
theories. 

u It will not do,” he said , u to represent chemistry 
as the mysterious science of metamorphoses, a new 
Circe, waving her magic wand over nature. Such 
ideas may flatter vivid imaginations ; but they will 
not satisfy thoughtful minds, who are striving to 
prove that the transformations of bodies are subject 
to the general laws of physics.” 

He had a presentiment that the reactions, which 
the chemist prosokes and observes, occur under 
precise mechanical conditions which some day may 
be the subject of exact calculation. And, constantly 
recurring to this idea, he would apply it to a variety 
of data, known or surmised. One evening Bona- 
parte, who had no sympathy with pure speculation, 
brusquely interrupted him : 

" Your theories ... I Merc soap-bubbles born 
of a breath and dissipated by a breath. Chemistry, 
Berthollet, is no more than a game svhen not applied 
to the requirements of war or industry. In all his 
researches the man of science should set before him 
some definite great and useful object, like Mongc, 
who, in order to manufacture gunpowder, sought 
nitre in cellars and stables.** 

But Mongc himself, as well as Berthollet, insisted 
on representing to the General the necessity of 
understanding phenomena and submitting them to 
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general law., before attempting practical appllca- 
tions and they argued that any other procedure 
would lead to the dangerous obscurity of empiricism. 
Bonaparte agreed. But he feared empiricism 

B?rtho“et W '° , ° a '' A ° d ” dd “ ljr ^ in,n!re ‘ i ° £ 
“ Do you, with jour eiplanations, hope to pene- 
trate mto the infinite mystery of nature, to enter 
into the unknown ? ” 


BerthoUet replied that, without pretending to 
escplainthe umvetse, the sctentis, rendered humanity 

^ n!mrTh'™ e a 

Of natural phenomena for the terrors of ignorance 

and superstition. 6 

trae benefactor,” added Ber- 

introduc A ° u e ” fr ° m *' P 1 ™ 101 ” 

introduced into the soul by the fear of ■ • 

Hell, who rescue* f 7 , ° f an ““S® 2 * 

priests and so j, rom ^ • V0 ^ c by 

Se termrs !°° V " 5 ’ Who “P' ls his mind 

the terrors of dreams and omens! » 

ntnWtnde.of.ta" ’° d do,ldle!! 

For a moment the Sen f ■ Sa, P mded 'bower. 

pointed <- 
cultured voice of th- ™ t ’ nd TOtJl un- 
* oorifiuity he pier^^T “* ' h ' ^ 
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** Mine is a soul of marble which nothing can 
perturb, a heart inaccessible to common weak- 
nesses But you, Berthollet, do you understand 
sufficiently what life and death are? Have you 
explored their confines so far as to be able to affirm 
that they are without mystery ? Arc you sure that 
all apparitions are no more than the phantoms of a 
diseased brain ? Can you explain all presentiments ? 
General La Harpe had the stature and the heart of 
a Grenadier His intelligence was in its element in 
battle There it shone At Fombio, for the first 
time, on the evening before his death, he was struck 
dumb, as one who is stunned, frozen by a strange 
and sudden fear kou den) apparitions Mongc, 
did >ou not meet Captain Aubclct in Italy ? ” 

At this question, Mongc tried to remember, then 
*hook his head No, he did not recollect Captain 
Aubclct 

Bonaparte resumed 

“ I had observed him at Toulon, where lie won 
h» epaulettes, like a hero of ancient Greece He 
was as young, as handsome, as courageous as a 
toldicr from Platca Struck by his senous air, his 
clear-cut features and the look of wisdom on his 
young countenance, his superior officers had nick 
named lum Minerva, and the Grenadie-s also called 
him by that name, though they were ignorant o * >« 
$ig nfficacce.” 
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“ Captain Minerva 1 ” cried Monge “ Why did 
yon not call him that at first? Captain Minerva 
was failed beneath the walls of Mantua a few weeb 
before I arrived in that city His death had made 
a great impression, because it was associated with 
marvellous happenings which were related to me, 
though I do not remember them exactly All I 
recollect is that General Miollis ordered Captain 
Minerva’s sword and gorget, crowned with laurels, 
to be carried at the head of the column which one 
feast day defiled in front of Virgil’s grotto, as a 
tribute to the memory of the poet of heroes ” 

4 ‘ Aubelet's,” resumed Bonaparte, “ was that per 
fectly serene courage which I have never observed in 
anyone save Bessieres His passions were of the 
noblest And in everything he sacrificed himself 
He had a brother in arms, Captain Demarteau, a 
few jears his senior, whom he loved with all the 
affection of a great heart Demarteau did not re- 
semble his fnend Impulsive, passionate, equally 
eager for pleasure and for danger, he was always the 
life and soul of the camp Aubelet was the proud 
devotee of duty, Demarteau was the joyous lover of 
glory The latter returned his comrade’s affection. 
In those two fnends the story of Nisus and Euryalus 
was re-enacted beneath our fiag Extraordinary 
happenings attended the end, both of one and 
the other They were related to me, Monge, 
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as to you, but I paid better heed, although at that 
time my mind was occupied with great affairs I 
wanted to take Mantua without delay and before a 
new Austrian army had time to enter Italy Never- 
theless, I found time to read a report of the incidents 
which had preceded and followed Captain Aubelet’s 
death Certain of these incidents border on the 
miraculous Their cause must either be assigned to 
unknown faculties, which man may acquire in 
unique moments, or to the intervention of an 
intelligence superior to ours ” 

“ General, j ou must exclude the second hypo- 
thesis,” said Berthollet “ An obsen er of nature 
never perceives the intervention of a superior 
intelligence ” 

“ 1 know that ) ou deny the existence of Provi 
dence,” replied Bonaparte “That may be per 
nussiblc for a scientist shut up in his study, but not 
for a leader of peoples who can only control the 
ordinary mind through a community of ideas If 
} ou would govern men, > ou must think with them 
on all great subjects You must move with public 
opinion ” 

And, raising his eyes to the light flaming m the 
darkness on the pinnacle of the mainmast, he said, 
with hardly a pause 
“ The wind blows from the north ” 

He had changed the subject with the suddenness 



which was his wont and which had caused some one 
to say to M Denon 
“ The General shuts the drawer ” 

Admiral Gantheaume observed that they could 
not expect the wind to change before the first dajs 
of autumn 

The light was flaring towards Egypt Bonaparte 
looked xn that direction His gaze plunged into 
space , and speaking m staccato tones, he let fall 
these words 

“ If only they can hold out yonder ' The evacua 
tion of Egypt would be a commercial and military 
disaster Alexandria is the capital of the controllers 
of Europe Thence, I shall destroy England’s com 
merce and 1 shall change the destiny of India 
For me, as for Alexander, Alexandria is the fortress, 
the port, the arsenal whence I start to conquer the 
world and whither I cause the wealth of Africa and 
Asia to flow England can only be conquered in 
Egypt If she were to tale possession of Egypt, she 
instead of us would be the mistress of the world 
Turkey is on her death bed Egypt assures me the 
possession of Greece My name shall for ever 
be inscribed by that of Epaminondas The 
fate of the world hangs upon my intelligence and 
Kleber’s firmness ” 

For some days afterwards the General remained 
silent He had read to him the involutions ie la 
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Repullique romaine, the story of which seemed to 
him to drag unbearably. The aide-de-camp, 
Lavallette, had to gallop through the Abbe Vertot’s 
pages. And even then Bonaparte’s patience would 
give out, and, snatching the book from the reader’s 
hands, he would ask for Plutarch’s Lives, of which 
he never tired. He considered that, though lacking 
broad and clear vision, they were permeated with 
an overpowering sense of destiny. 

So one day, after his siesta, he summoned his 
reader and bade him resume the Life of Brutus, 
where he had left off on the previous evening. 
Lavallette opened the book at the page marked, and 
read: 

“ Then, as he and Cassius were preparing to leave 
Asia with the whole of their army (the night was 
very dark, and but a feeble light burned in his tent ; 
a profound silence reigned throughout the whole 
camp and he himself was wrapt in thought), it 
seemed to him that he saw some one enter his tent. 
He looked towards the door and he perceived a 
horrible spectre, whose countenance was strange 
and terrifying, who approached him and stood there 
in silence. He had the courage to address it. ‘ Who 
art thou,’ he asked, * a man or a god i What comest 
thou to do here and what desirest thou of me ? ' 
* Brutus,* replied the phantom, * I am thy evil 
genius, and thou shalt see me at Philippi.’ Then 
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Bruttu, unperturbed, said • I wdl !ce tbee there’ 
Straightway the phantom disappeared, and Brutns, 
to whom the servants, whom he summoned, said 
that they had seen and heard nothing, continued to 
busy himself with his affairs ” 

It is here,” cried Bonaparte, “ in this watery 

S fr tU e «, that SnCh * SCCne has lts raost gniesorae 
effect Plutarch tells the story well He knows how 
to give it animation, how to make his characters 
stand out But he does not seize the relation between 
oneeventandanother One cannot escape one’s fate 
Utu, who had a commonplace mind, behaved m 
trength of wB A ready superior man would not 
hour under that delusion He see, how necessity 
hmit, him He doe, not dash himself against it 
O e great is to depend on everything I depend 
on event, which a mere nothing determines 
T"”* ‘ h " ** Po»orless 

dumge the nature of things Chddren are self- 
^ A great man is not What „ a human hfe ? 
Theeurve described by a projectile 

wmd Tt and '° ld Eo “P»tte that the 

attempted*' Th ' ^ — be 
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terrible Admiral would be down upon them in a 
few hours 

Gantheaume doubled Cape Bon by night with all 
lights out The night was clear The watch sighted 
a ship’s lights to the north east The anxiety which 
consumed Lavallette had attacked even Monge 
Bonaparte, seated, as usual on his gun carnage, dis- 
played a tranquillity which might be deemed real or 
simulated according to the view taken of his f atahsm * 
whether it were merely the effect of a sanguine 
temperament and a capacity for self deception or 
simply one of his numerous poses After discussing 
with Monge and Berthollet various matters of 
physics, mathematics and military science, he went 
on to speak of certain superstitions from which, 
perhaps, his mind was not completely emancipated 

“ You deny the miraculous,” he said to Monge 
“ But we live and die in the midst of the miraculous 
You told me the other day that you had scornfully 
put out of your mind the extraordinary happenings 
associated with Captain Aubelet’s death Perhaps 
Italian credulity had embroidered them too elabo- 
rately And that may excuse you Listen to me 
On the 9th of September, at midnight, Captain 
Aubelet was in bivouac before Mantua The over 
powering heat of the day had been followed by a 
night freshened bj the mists rising from the marshy 
plain Aubelet, feeling his cloak, became aware that 



it was wet And, as he was shivering slightly, he 
went near to a fire which the Grenadiers had lit m 
order to heat their soup, and, seated on a pad 
saddle, he warmed his feet. Gradually the night and 
the mist enveloped him In the distance he heard 
the neighing of horses and the regular cries of the 
sentinels The captain had been there for some 
time, anxious, sad, his eyes fixed on the ashes in the 
brazier, when a tall form rose noiselessly at his side 
He felt it near him and dared not turn his head 
Nevertheless, he did turn, and recognized his 
friend, Captain Demarteau, in his usual attitude, 
his left hand on his hip and swaying slightly to and 
fro At this sight Captain Aubelet felt his hair 
stand on end He could not doubt the presence of 
his brother in arms, and yet he could not believe it, 
for he tnew that Captain Demarteau was on the 
Mame with Jourdan, who was threatening the 
Archdule Charles But his friend’s aspect increased 
Aubelet’s alarm, for though Demarteau’s appear- 
ance was perfectly natural there was m it notwith- 
standing something unfamiliar It was Demarteau, 
and yet there was something in him which could not 
fail to inspire fear Aubelet opened his mouth 
But his tongue froze, he could utter no sound It 
was the other who spote • Farewell ' I go where 
I must Wc shall meet to-mo-row ! ’ He departed 
with a noiseless step 
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“On the morrow, Aubelet was sent to recon- 
noitre at San Giorgio Before going, he summoned 
his first lieutenant and gave him such instructions 
as would enable him to replace his captain ‘ I shall 
be billed to-day,’ he added, ‘ as surely 2s Demarteau 
was lulled yesterday ’ 

“ And he described to several officers what he had 
seen in the night They believed him to be suffer- 
ing from an attack of the fever which had begun 
to attack the troops encamped in the Mantuan 
marshes 

“Aubelet's company completed its reconnais- 
sance of the San Giorgio Fort without hindrance 
Having achieved its object, it fell back on our 
positions It was marching under the cover of an 
olive wood The first lieutenant, approaching the 
captain, said to him ‘ Now, Captain Minerva, 
>ou no longer doubt that we shall bring you back 
alive? ’ 

“Aubelet was about to reply, when a bullet 
whistled through the leaves and struck him on the 
forehead 

“ A fortnight later a letter from General Joubcrt, 
which the Director) communicated to the Italian 
arm), announced the death of the brave Captain 
Demarteau, who fell on the field of honour on the 
9th of September ” 

As soon as he had finished his storj the General 
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left the group of s3eot listeners, to pace the deck 
with long strides and in silence 

* General,” said Gautheaume, “ we have passed 
the most dangerous part of our course ” 

The next da) he bore towards the north, intend- 
ing to sail along the Sardinian coast as far as Corsica 
and thence to male for the coast of Pros ence , but 
Bonaparte wished to land at a headland m Lan 
guedoc, ieanng that Toulon might be occupied by 
the enemy 

La Matron was making for Port Vendres when a 
squall threw her back on Corsica and compelled her 
to put into Ajaccio The whole population of the 
island flocked thither to greet their compatriot and 
crowned the heights dominating the gulf After a 
few hours’ rest, hearing that the whole French coast 
was clear of the enemy, they set sail for Toulon 
The wind was fair, but not strong 

Then, amidst the tranquillity which he had com 
municated to all, Bonaparte alone appeared agitated, 
impatient to land, now and again clapping his small 
hand suddenly to his sword The ardent desire to 
reign which had been fermenting within him for 
three years, the spark of Lodi, had set him in a blaze 
One evening, while the indented coast line of his 
native island was fading away into the distance, he 
suddenly began to talk with a rapidity which con- 
fused the S)llables of the words he spoke . 
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“ If a stop is not put to it, chatterers and fools 
will complete the downfall of France Germany 
ruined at Stociach, Italy on the Trebbia , our 
armies beaten, our Ministers assassinated, contrac- 
tors gorged with gold, our magazines empty and 
neglected, invasion imminent, to this a weak and 
dishonest government has br ought us 
“ Upright men are authority’s only support The 
corrupt fill me with an invincible loathing With 
them government is impossible " 

Monge, who was a patriot, said firmly 
u Probity is as necessary to liberty as corruption 
to tyranny ” 

“ Probity ” replied the General, “ is a natural and 
useful quality in men born to govern ” 

The sun was dipping its reddened and magnified 
disc beneath the misty circle of the horizon East- 
ward the sky was sown with light clouds like the 
petals of a falling rose On the surface of the sea 
the blue and rosy waves rolled softly A ship’s sail 
appeared on the horizon, and the telescope of the 
officer on duty showed her to be flying the British 
flag 

“ Have we escaped countless dangers only to perish 
so near our desired ha\ en * ” exclaimed Lavallette 
Bonaparte shrugged his shoulders 
“ Is it still possible to doubt my good luck and 
my destiny? ” 



CLIO 


114 

And he continued his train of thought : 

“ A dean sweep must be made of these rogues 
and fools. They must be replaced by a compact 
government, swift and sure in action, like the lion. 
There must be order. Without order, there can 
be no administration, without administration, no 
credit, no money, but the rum of the State and of 
individuals A stop must be put to brigandage, to 
speculation, to social dissolution What is France 
without a government i Thirty millions of grains 
of sand. Power is everj thing The rest nothing. 
In the wan of Vendee fort) men made themselves 
the masters of a department. The whole mass of 
the people desire peace at any price, order and an 
end of quarrelling Tear of Jacobins, Emigres, 
Chouans will throw them into the arms of a master.” 

“ And this master f ” inquired Berthollet. “ He 
will doubtless be a military leader J ” 

“Not at all,” replied Bonaparte swiftly “Not 
at all 1 A soldier will never be the master of this 
nation, a nation illuminated by philosophy and 
science If any General were to attempt the 
assumption of power, his audacity would soon be 
punished Hoche thought of doing so I know not 
whether it was love of pleasure or a true apprecia- 
tion of the situation that restrained him ; but the 
blow vnll assuredly recoil on any soldier who 
attempts it. For my part, I admire that French 
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impatience of the military yoke, and I have no 
hesitation in admitting that the civil power should 
be pre-eminent in the State.” 

On hearing such a declaration, Monge and Ber- 
thollet looked at one another in amazement. They 
knew that Bonaparte, in spite of perils, known 
and unknown, was about to grasp at power ; and 
they failed to comprehend words which would seem 
to deny him that which he so ardently coveted. 
Monge, who, at the bottom of his heart, was a lover 
of liberty, began to rejoice. But the General, who 
divined their thoughts, replied to them immediately: 

“ Of course, if the nation were to discover in a 
soldier such civil qualities as would render him an 
efficient administrator and ruler, it would place him 
at the head of affairs ; but it would have to be as a 
civil not as a military leader. Such must needs be 
the feeling of any civilized, intelligent and educated 
nation.” 

After a moment’s silence, Bonaparte added : 

“lama member of the Institute.” 

For a few moments longer the English ship was 
visible on the purpling belt of the horizon ; then it 
t disappeared. 

[ On the morning of the next day, the watch 
, sighted the coast of France. Yonder was Port- 
V Vendres. Bonaparte fixed his gaze on the low, faint 
' streak of land. A tumult of thoughts was surging 
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m ^ 1S min ^ He had a striking and confused impres- 
sion of arms and togas , in the silence of the sea an 
immense clamour filled his ears And amidst visions 
of grenadiers, magistrates, legislators and human 
crowds, he saw Josephine smiling, languishing, her 
handkerchief to her hps, her throat bare The 
thought of her burned in his blood 

General,” said Gantheaume, pointing to the 
coast, which was growing bright m the morning 
sunshine, ** I have brought you whither destiny 
e you You, like /Eneas, reach a shore promised 
you by the gods ” 

Bonaparte landed at Frejus on the 17th of Ven 
demiaire in the year VIII 



THE CHATEAU 
VAUX-LE-VICOMTE 


PUBLISHER’S NOTE 
A translation of the verses quoted in 
7 be Chateau de Faux le Ftcomte, by 
Professor F C de Sumichrast, will 
be found in the Appendix. 
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and estimates for this mansion of Vaux, which was 
to be built within four years, in a new and noble 
style It was to be adorned with magnificent paint 
mgs, with statues and tapestries , it was to command 
a view over gardens, grottoes and entrancing orna- 
mental waters , to abound m gold plate and gems 
and valuables of every kind It was destined to 
receive, with a luxury hitherto unknown, the most 
powerful and the most beautiful, the Court and the 
Eing Then when the last lights of a miraculous 
festival had been extinguished, it was to be the 
home, for ever, of solitude and desolation 

Nevertheless to Nicolas Foucquet remains the 
honour of having discerned and selected men of 
superior talent and of having been the first to 
employ those great masters of French Art whose 
works have shed never dying splendour over the 
reign of Louis XIV After he had disgraced his 
Minister, the Xing could not do better than take 
from him his architect Louis Le Vau, his painter 
Charles Le Brun and his gardener Andre Le Nostre, 
and remove to Pans the looms which Foucquet had 
set up at Maincy and which became the Manufac 
ture des Gobelins But there was something which 
the King could not appropriate the taste, the 
e ^ or art> tke delicate yet profound instinct 
for the beautiful which endeared the Comptroller 
to all the artists who worked for him Notwith 
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standing all the benefits the King showered on him, 
Le Bran regretted his generous host of Vaus. 

There is a story that, when he was bang tried for 
his life, on leaving the court, in the custody of an 
armed escort, he passed the Arsenal where he saw 
some men at work and asked what they were making. 
Hearing that they were at work on a basin for a 
fountain, he turned aside to examine and criticize 
it. Then, turning to Artagnan, the Musketeer, who 
was in charge of him, he said, smiling : “ You are 
wondering why 1 meddle in such a business 1 It is 
because I used to be something of an expert in these 
matters.” And F oucquet spoke the truth. Surely 
that man was a sincere lover of the arts whom the 
sight of men at work upon a fountain could sud- 
denly distract from the thought of dungeons and 
the imminence of the scaffold. 



PART I 

NICOLAS FOUCQUET 



[HE Foucqnets were citizens of 
Nantes, and m the sixteenth century 
they traded with the West Indies. 
By these maritime expeditions they 
— — gamed great possessions and a pecu- 

liar quality of mind, a crafty and audacious spirit 
which may be discerned in their descendants. 
Nicolas Foucquet, with whom alone we are con- 
cerned here, was born in 1615 He was the third 
son of Francois Foucquet, a King’s Councillor, and 
of Mane Maupeou, who had twelve children, six 
sons and six daughters. This Francis Foucquet, 
originally councillor in the Rennes Parliament, pur- 
chased a place in the Paris Parliament, became a 
Councillor of State, and was for a while Ambassador 
in Switzerland. He was a collector : he formed a 
collection of medals and books which Peiresc, when 
. C P asse< l through Paris, visited with great interest, 
jotting down in his note-book* particulars of the 
more remarkable objects. 

* Cf Let amaUvrr J. PtBcunne Frtnett Lt nrinteniani 
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In the Councillor’s artistic hobbies some have 
sought to discern the origin of the taste displayed 
by his son Nicolas in the ancient sculpture and 5 n 
the pictures which he spent great sums in collecting. 

As for Marie Maupeou, she came of an old and 
honourable legal family. Left a widow in *640, she 
sought repose, after the discharge of her numerous 
maternal duties, in the practice of asceticism and 
in works of Christian chanty. In her retreat she 
lived a life wholly occupied in the giving of alms, 
the application of remedies and the recitation of 
prayers. She was one of those strong-minded 
women who, like Madame Legras and Madame de 
Miramion, were moved at once to a courageous 
pity and angelic melancholy by the spectacle of 
the miseries and crimes of war. The ordering 
of her life was in almost all respects like that 
of a Sister of Mercy. Far from rejoicing at 
the promotion of her sons, it was with deep 
anxiety that she beheld them yielding to the 
seductions of a world which she knew to be evil. 
Nicolas especially and his brother, the Abbe Basile, 
alarmed her by the extent of their ambition. The 

Feutquet, by Edmond Bonnaffe. Ltiratne it PArt, l88i, p. 12, 
The book contains particular* drawn from Peiresc’i unpublished 
manuscript. During the course o{ this work we shall have frequent 
occasion to quote from this accomplished connoisseur’* excellent 
study. 
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Compt roller’s fall, which disconcerted all France 
left her unperturbed. On hearing that her son had, 
been cast down from the heights of pomp and 
power, she is said to have thrown herself upon her 
knees, exclaiming ** I thank Thee, O my God I 
I have always prayed to Thee for his salvation : now 
the way is open”* This saintly idea implies a 
perfection, alarming because utterly inhuman: it 
is difficult to recognize maternal affection thus 
transfigured and freed from the weakness of the 
flesh which naturally accompanies it. Yet even 
this mother, for twenty years dead to the world, 
was alarmed when she knew that her son’s 
life was threatened Every day throughout the 
Comptroller’s long trial she was to be seen at the 
door of the Arsenal, where the Court was sitting, 
and she petitioned the judges t 


• Mfm.it,, d, Ctouy, Ed Petitot et Monmerque, p 262 
t Journal d’OItvur tOnusim, Vol II, p 60 He unknown 
aatW of the dialogue* attributed to Mobile by M Louis Auguste 
Mfnard bnngs Mme Foucquet on to tie *tage and make* her 
utter word* in keeping with those pioui sentiments which were 
well known to her contemporaries The fictitious scene which con- 
fronts her with Anne of Austria is a paraphrase of the words I have 
quoted in my ten from the Mbunres de Clmy 


Qne moa 


Mm roue quit 
fils est heuxeux, qne pain 
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The young Queen was ill at the time Foucquet’s 
mother sent her one of the plasters she was in the 
habit of making for the poor, and she was so fortu- 
nate as to save the wife of him who was seeking to 
rum her son At least, the Queen’s recovery is 
generally attributed to Madame Foucquet’s remedy 
We shall see later that the cure did not change the 
King’s heart 

Par rcs malheurs ton ame i present dclairfe, 

Voit eomme dans la Cour elle etait igarie 
Plut a Dieu que ta grace oavre n b ea set yeux 
Qu d ne let tourne pins que dn cote des Cieux 

La Reive Miu 

21 peat quoiqae Colbert lor declare la guerre 
Oumr encor les yeux da efite de la terre 

Mm* Fosjcquet 

Si la terre Madame a du peril ponr Ini 
J aime mieux i mes yeux le voir mort aujourd’hui 

Lehvre abominable de 1665 qui courait tn manusent parnu le 
znonde tons le nom de Mobile (comidie en vers tor le proch de 
Foucquet) d icon vert et pnblie sur one copie du temps par Louis 
Auguste Menard. Pans, Firmsa Didot « C“ i$8j 2 tols 
\oh II p 116 

Hie book is neither abominable nor a comedy of any kind It 
consists of five Jansenut dialogues in the most insipid style 
M Lotns-Augnste Mfnard who attributes this rhymed play to 
Mob Ire, cannot expea many to share his extraordinary opinion. 
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This incident, however, refers to the downfall of 
a fortune of which we must first explain the begin- 
nings, and then the progressive stages This I shall 
do without entering into details of administration 
or busmess I am not writing an essay on the 
politics or finance of the days of Mazann My 
sole endeavour will be to depict the tastes, the 
manners and the mmd of the creator and the host 
of Vaux Vans is the centre of my theme 

In 1635, Nicolas Foucquet, at the age of twenty, 
entered the magistracy as Master of Requests The 
Masters of Requests were regarded as members of 
the Parliament, in which they sat abo\e the Coun 
cillors From among these officers the Kings had 
long been accustomed to choose the commissaries 
whom they despatched into the provinces, to super 
intend the administration of justice and finance, or 
to the armies, where they were charged with all that 
concerned the policing and the maintenance of the 
troops 

Their journeys were known as the circuits of the 
Masters of Requests They gave nse, at a date un 
known, to a new office, that of “ Jntendant,” which 
grew in importance with the increase of the royal 
power The young Foucquet, m 1636, was sent as 
Intendant of justice to the district of Grenoble 
The ddEenhies attendmg such a mission were great , 
and Richelieu could not haae been ignorant of them 
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He had, however, diminished them somewhat by 
suspending the sittings of the provincial parliament 
which was the Intendant’s natural enemy But 
Foucquet found the people of Dauphine agitated 
by the memory of the religious wars and ardently 
engaging in new disputes in respect of certain taxes 
levied on the goods of the third estate from which 
the nobility and the clergy were exempt The 
decree of the Royal Council which abolished the 
citizens* grievances remained a dead letter * Fed 
ing ran high Foucquet did not succeed m alle- 
viating it After a revolt, which he had been unable 
either to prevent or to repress, he was recalled to 
Pans From an inexperienced youth of twenty one 
Richelieu could not have expected services which 
could only have been rendered by an old hand, 
experienced in negotiation, such, for example, as 
the Intendant of Guyenne, the slalful and resolute 
Servien Few to-day consider that the great 
Minister employed the system of Intendantsf as a 
regular instrument of his policy , this may explain 
his confiding to an apprentice a mission which he 
regarded as of secondary importance The office 
of Intendant was not a permanent one, so that 

* Hutetre da Daupisne byM 1c biroa de Chapvys-Montlmlle 
Pam, Dupont 1828 2 vols Vol II pp 460 it seg 

t Cf Let primers tntendassts de just ee by S Hanotaox, m 
La Revue 7 J is tongue 1882 and 1883 
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Foucquet’s recall would not be regarded as an 
absolute disgrace. Nevertheless, during the five 
years of life and power which yet remained to 
him, Richelieu, as far as we know, never again 
employed the young Master of Requests. 

But Mazarin, having become first Minister, sent 
him, in 1647, to the Army of the North, which was 
under the command of Gassion and Rantzau. 1116 
leaders’ disagreements were arresting the army’s 
progress. Rantzau was a drunkard whom Gassion 
could not tolerate. Gassion, sober, energetic and 
fearless, displayed a brutality insufferable even in a 
soldier of fortune. He forgot himself so far as to 
strike in the face a captain of Conde’s regiment who 
had misunderstood his orders. The whole regiment 
determined to retreat and the officers struck their 
tents. Only with great difficulty were they per- 
suaded to remain, Touching this incident, Foucquet 
wrote to Mazarin : “ All are agreed that M. le 
Marechal de Gassion was seriously at fault in 
striking the captain of His Royal Highness’s regi- 
ment. Every one condemned such an action, con- 
sidering that M. le Marechal should have sent him 
to prison, or should even have struck him with his 
sword, or fired his pistol at him, if he thought it 
necessary ; but that it would have been better not 
to have resorted to such an extreme measure.” 

We ought not, I think, to pass over a circumstance 
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which permitted Foucquet to display, for the first 
time, as far as we are aware, that spirit of modera- 
tion which, until his reason became clouded, enabled 
him for a time to serve the State so well. 

Mazarin was not slow to discern the Intendant’s 
merits. In 1648, at the time of the first disturb- 
ances,* thinldng to quit Pans and withdraw with 
the Court to Saint-Germain, he sent Foucquet to 
Brie “ with orders to collect there large stores of 
grain for the maintenance of the army.”t The 
Intcndant established himself at Lagny and com- 
mandeered supplies from the peasants of Brie and 
Ile-de-France. He was then instructed to compile 
a list of those Parisians who possessed chateaux or 
country-houses in the suburbs of the city. Pro- 
mising to preserve these properties from fire and 
pillage during the war, Mazarin taxed the owners. 
In reality he mulcted the rich of the money which 
he needed. When the Fronde was a thing of the 
past, Foucquet, as procurator of Ile-de-France, 
accompanied the King into Normandy, Burgundy, 
Poitou and Guyenne. 

On his return from this royal progress, he bought, 
with the Cardinal’s approval, the post of Attorney- 
General in the Paris Parliament. From this office 
a certain Sieur Meliand retired in Foucquet’s 
• Of the Fronde — Traits 
t note-book, XI, fol 85, Biblioth Nit. 
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favour, '* receiving in return Foucquet’s office of 
Maiter of Requejti, estimated by the son of the 
said Sieur Meliand as being worth more than fifty 
thousand crowns, plus a sum of one hundred 
thousand crowns in money*" 

If Foncquet obtained preferment, it was not 
without the aid of a young clerl at the War Office, 
"ho at that tune displayed considerable friendliness 
towards him, but was destined, eleven years later, 
to bnng about his downfall, to assume his office and 
endeasour to compass his death Colbert, svho was 
then on terms of friendship with Fouequer, cm 
ployed his interest with Le Telher to recommend 
the ambitious Intcndant In August, 1650, he 
tvrotc to the Secretary of State for War 

M Foucquet who has come here by order of 
His Eminence has alresdy on three several occasions 
assured me that he is possessed of an ardent dessre 
to become one of your special servants and 
friend, because of .be peculiar estimation m svh.ch 
he h ° U ’ attainments, and due he has no 

wouTd COnn ' C, ““ any other person which 
would prevent hi, receiving ,h„ ho „ mr , 

of°b.nh “ T° ld b ' ,ery su,t,M '* h = b«u>g a man 
l old ll ment and ™ tapable, one day, of 
holding high office, ,f you in return were ,0 offer 
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him some friendly advances, since it is not a question 
of entering into an engagement which might be 
burdensome to yon, but merely of receiving him 
favourably and of making him some show of friend- 
ship when you meet. If you are of my opinion in 
this matter, I beg you to let me know as much in 
the first letter ■with which you honour me ; nor can 
I refrain from assuring you, with all the respect 
which is your due, that I do not think I could 
possibly repay you a part of all that I owe you in 
better coin than by acquiring for you a hundred 
such friends, were I only sufficiently worthy to 
do so.”* 

This is a warm recommendation. We have quoted 
it in order that the reader may see with what con- 
fidence Foucquct inspired his friends, even in those 
early days, and how highly they thought of him. 
Moreover, it is interesting to find Colbert praising 
Foucquet. The latter was installed in his new 
office on the loth of October, 1650. He was 
henceforth the first of the King’s servants, at 
the head of that bar which the two Advocates, 
General Omer Talon and Jerome Bignon, had caused 
to be renowned for its eloquence. As an instrument 
of that great body which dealt with the administra- 
tion of justice, controlled political affairs, exercised 

• Hvteire it Colicrt tl it sm aiirmutrauen, by PItne Qftnent. 
Paris, Didier, 1674, VcL p. 1$. 
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an influence over finance, whose jurisdiction ex- 
tended over Ile-de-France, Picard/, Orleanau, 
Tourame, Anjou, Marne, Poitou, Angoumois, Cham- 
pagne, Bourbonnau, Berry, Lj onnais, Forez, Beau 
jolais and Auvergne, the Attorney General, Nicolas 
Foucquet, subjected the kingdom of the Lilies 
to the dictates of the Cardinal, Foucquct’s genius 
was too lucid and his vies vs too far-reaching to 
permit hnn to hesitate for a moment between such 
a virtuous fool as the worthy Broussel, who, through 
very honesty, would have surrendered his disarmed 


country to the foreigner, and the Minuter who had 
humiliated the house of Austria, threatened the 
-mperor even m his hereditary dominions, con 
quered Roussillon, Artois, Alsace, and who now 
sought to secure for France her natural boundaries. 

Even when the Minister’s downfall seemed irre- 
trievable he remained attached toMazann’s fortunes 
in 1651, that inauspicious year, he never ceased his 
endeavours to win supporters in the bourgeoisie and 
m the army, for the exiled Minister on whose head 
a pnee had been set And when the Prince dc 
t-onde, rn his manifesto of the i 2 th of April, 1652, 
" *>' M formed ties, both ,™hm and 

withom ttc bngdomj mth thc QbjKt o{ i(j 

Pen ’ '* I™ the A,,om 'y General, Nicolas 
Foncqnet, who uttered a protest which compelled 
■he Prince to a, tie out of In, manifesto the shame- 
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ful avowal o£ his alliance with Spain, the enemy cc 
France. He contributed not a little to mitt the 
cause of the Princes in Paris When Torenne had 
defeated their army near Etampes (jtJi May, igea), 
the Parliament wished to open negotiation! for 
peace. The Attorney-General repaired to Saint- 
Germain, bearing to the King the complaints o { 
“ 8°od city of Pari!. The speech which he sk- 
ittered on this occasion has been preserved. Its 
general tone is resolute; it, language, sober and 

Srw^-aa?;: 

"HI be found in M. CheruePs Mlmcirtt • Ifl 
a few passages from it t “ ' 

Yous'mI'; 1 to inform 

majority of your s „t,jec , Z "“ U ° n t0 TCl “i the 
h no hit to tie cl” a "*"**• *"«« 
the mthtaty. 11.1, 

act, on,; & from committing tWin” 0r ‘ fea ' ) ' 
perpetrators boast of them 8 , the 

”2=SSh-i 
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such disorder that the) 3re b) no means ashamed 
to abandon their posts m order to despoil those of 
your subjects who hare no means of resistance In 
road daylight, in the sight of their officers, without 
fear 0 f recognition or apprehension of punishment, 
soldiers break into the houses of ecclesiastics, noble- 
men and your highest officials 


“ I will not attempt, Sire, to represent to Your 
ajesty the greatness of the injury done to your 
cause by such public depredations, and the advan 
tage which your enemies will derive therefrom, when 
hey see the most sacred laws publicly violated, 
e impunity of crime firml> established, the source 
of your revenues exhausted, the affections of the 
people alienated and your authority derided I shall 
only entreat loot Majesty, the n>me 
Pnrlunten, and all /our ^ 

pty by the erte, of y„„ r po „ r propfcf „ pn „ r 

orohan, S '°T aild '"PP 1 ' 1 '' 0 "’ of widows and 
Z™’ h *° C " d “ VO “ r “ P«^o whatever 
X"’ Wha '"" ha. escaped the futy of those 

dath " ; Vh ° SC ,01 ' “ for bl Jd and the 

t filter of the innocents 

outset’of'vr”’ 5 "'' Sl "’ ° mafc ■"»** a, the 
and raav ft,” r " S °’ 7 °“'' natural tmd ”“ s of heart, 
ftd fOT ” 

upon the Erst years oil ^ bl ” 31DgS ° f heaven 
years of yo ur majority, which will 
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doubtless be followed by many and far happier 
years, if the desires and prayers of your Parliament 
and of all your good subjects be granted ” 

These words had little effect The war con 
tmued , the people’s sufferings increased , in the 
city the disturbances became more violent , several 
councillors were billed, and the hotel de vtllc was 
invaded and pillaged by the populace and by the 
troops of the Princes In the face of such disorders, 
which the magistrates could neither tolerate nor 
repress, the Attorney General, accompanied by 
several notables, members of the Parliament, went 
to the King, who listened to his counsel To the 
Cardinal he demonstrated the necessity of holding 
the Parliament and the Court in the same place, in 
order to display to the kingdom the spectacle of the 
King and his Senate on the one hand and the rebel 
Princes on the other , and it was by his advice that 
a decree was issued on the 31st of July which 
ordered the removal of the Parliament from Paris 
to Pontoise, where the Court then was Foucquet 
with the utmost energy devoted himself to the 
execution of this politic measure 

On the 7th of August, the first President, Mathieu 
Mole, presided at Pontoise over a solemn session in 
which the members present constituted themselves 
into the one and only Parliament of Pans This 
assembly requested the King to dismiss Mazann, 



136 CHATEAU DE VAUX-LE-VICOMTE 
and this he did in concert with Mazann himself, 
who rightly believed his departure to be necessary 
But he counted on speedily resuming his place beside 
the King In the meanwhile he corresponded with 
Foucquet, in whom he placed the utmost conGdence, 
“without reservation of any kind,” and whom he con 
suited on matters of State Nei ertheless, there was 
one point on which they did not think alike Mazann 
eagerly desired to return to Pans with the Xing, 
and, as it seemed, for the tune being, that this desire 
could not be gratified. His Eminence was not dis 
pleased that the state entry into the capital should 
be delayed Foucquet, on the other hand, was in 
favour of an immediate return to the Louvre On 
this subject he wrote to the Cardinal 

There is not one of the King’s servants, in Paris 
or out of it, who is not convinced that in order to 
make himself master of the city the King has only 
to desire as much, and that if the king sends to the 
inhabitants asking that two of the city gates shall be 
held by a regiment of his guards, and then proceeds 
directly to the Louvre, all Pans will approve such a 
masterful action and the Pnnces will be compelled 
to take flight There is no doubt that on the very 
first day the King’s orders will be obeyed by all 
The rightful officers will be restored to the exer- 
cise of their functions, the gates will be closed to 
enemies , such an amnesty as lour Eminence would 
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wish will be published, and our friends will be re- 
united m the Louvre m the King’s presence So 
universal will be the rejoicing and so loud the public 
acclamations that no one will be found so bold as to 
dissent ”* 

A few days later, on the zist of October, amid 
popular acclamation, Louis XIV entered Pans The 
stripling monarch brought with him peace, that 
beneficent peace which had been prepared by the 
tactful firmness of the Attorney General 

Now Mazarm's friends had only to hasten his 
recall This the Attorney General and his brother, 
the Abbe Basile, succeeded in obtaming, and the 
Cardinal entered Paris on the 3rd of February, 1652 
The office of Superintendent of the Finances had 
then been vacant for a month owing to the death, 
on the 2nd of January, of the holder, the Due de 
La Vieunlle Despite the kingdom’s deplorable 
financial condition, this office was most eagerly 
coveted And the very disorder and obscurity 
which enveloped all the Superintendent’s opera 
tions excited the hopes of those men whom the 
Marquis d’Effiat likened to “ the cuttle-fish which 
possesses the art of clouding the water to deceive 
the eyes of the fisher who espies it ”t At that time 

• Bibbothique National*, MSS collection Gaigwizet Thii 
letter u quoted b y Charnel, I, p 183 

f Hutoue Jinascilu dr la Fraser, by A, Badly Paru 1830, 
VoLI.p 357 
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the Superintendent had not the actual handling of 
the public moneys Income and expenditure were 
m the handi of the Treasurers But he orde-ed all 
State expenditure, charging it without appeal to the 
various resources of the Kingdom He was answer* 
able to the King alone If, apparently, all his 
actions were subject to a strict control, in reality he 
worked in absolute secrecy In the jear we hare 
now reached, 1653, the Treasures po\ erty and the 
Cardinal’s laxity permitted eser) abuse Money 
most be found at any cost , all expedients were 
good and all rules might be infringed 
Things had been going badl> for a long while 
Since the Regent, Mane de Medicis, had madly 
dissipated the savings amassed by the prudent Sully, 
the State had subsisted upon detestable expedients, 
such as the creation of offices, the issue of Govern- 
ment Stocks, the sale of charters of pardon, the 
alienation of rights and domains The Treasury 
was in the hands of plunderers, no accounts were 
kept In 1626, Superintendent d’Effiat found it 
impossible to arnve at an> accurate knowledge of 
the resources at the State’s disposal or at the 
amount of expenditure incurred by the military 
an naval services Richelieu, when he came into 
power, began by condemning to death a few of the 
tax armers-generaL Had it not been for “ those 
necessities which do not admit of the delaj- imposed 
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by formalities,” lie might, perhaps, have restored 
the finances to order But “those necessities” 
overwhelmed him and compelled him to resort to 
fresh expedients He was driven to court the tax 
farmers, whom he would rather have hanged, and 
at a high rate of interest to borrow from them the 
Ling’s money which they were detaining in their 
coffers Exports, imposts and the salt tax were all 
controlled by the tax farmers An Italian adven 
turer, Signor Particelh d’ Hemer>, whom Mazarin 
appointed Superintendent in 1646, created one 
hundred and sixty seven offices and alienated the 
revenue of 87,600,000 hvres of capital In 1648 the 
State suffered a shameful bankruptcy and the 
troubles of the Fronde supervened, aggravating yet 
further a situation which would have been desperate 
in any country other than inventive and fertile 
France 

The office of Superintendent, which the worthy 
La Vleuville had held since 2649, was disputed after 
his death by the Marshals de lHopital and de 
Villcroy, b) the President de Maisons, who had held 
it already during the cinl war, by Abel Semen, who 
during a life already long had proved himself a 
harsh and precise administrator, a sblful man of 
business and a thoroughly honest man, and, finally, 
by Nicolas Foucquet, who in public opinion was un- 
likelj to be appointed 
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he appointed three Directors of Finance, one 
Comptroller General and eight Intendants Such 
an arrangement served to please two people , but 
it had the disadvantage of costing the Treasury 
a million livres a year As a matter of fact, it was, 
as we shall see, to cost much more According 
to the terms of his commission, Foucquet was 
in no way subordinate to his colleague, but age, 
experience, vigilant industry and a tried and dis- 
tinguished probity gave Semen the chief authority 
Foucquet was young , he might wait He held the 
office which he had so greatly desired Alas, in 
desiring it, he had desired what was to be his rum 1 
Henceforth his pious mother might apply to him the 
words of Scripture Et tnbuit eis fetxtvmem etrrutn 
If he speedily entered npon the path of mere 
expediency, can we be surprised ? Both necessity and 
the Cardinal’s wishes drove him to it In 1654, he 
found money necessary to oppose an army led by 
the rebel Conde How ? By creating nevk offices 
and selling them to the highest bidder. A detest- 
able method , but it is questionable whether, con- 
sidering the state of the Treasury, it would have 
been possible to devise any better At all events, 
at this cost the Spamards were defeated Unhappily 
there is no doubt whatever that Foucquet had to 
provide not only for the expenses of the war, but 
for the exigencies of Mazarrn, who, through the 
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medium of Colbert, obtained from the Treasury the 
millions with which he enriched his family Mazarin 
himself became a farmer of the revenue and derived 
enormous profits from the bread of the wretched 
soldiers “ By appearing under the name of Albert, 
or another,” he concealed his part m these trans 
actions The letter is extant in which he himself 
suggests this broker’s trick He also made use of 
what were called ordonnattces de Comptant The 
term was applied to decrees authorizing the pay- 
ment of money, the employment of which was not 
specified To-day we should describe it as dipping 
into the secret funds , and the Cardinal did dip into 
them with both hands Sometimes Foucquet ea 
deavoured to resist these criminal demands, but m 
the end he always gave way Mazarin must have 
known that he was not intractable, since he always 
appealed to him rather than to Semen, even m 
matters hie orders for the payment of officials which 
were the special function of the senior Super- 
intendent Foucquet received ccrtam sums from 
the proceeds of tax farming from the farmers of 
the salt tax he received one hundred and twenty 
thousand livres a year, from the farmers of the 
Bordeaux convoy fifty thousand livres , from the 
farmers of the customs one hundred and forty thou- 
sand lines The clerks who handled this last con- 
tribution added a sum of twenty thousand lines 
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for themscli es It is probable that the bargain was 
not concluded without the distribution of a few 
“ bonuses ” in the office And when we recollect 
that these customs w ere duties imposed on wine and 
on food and drini in general, on the very life, there- 
fore, of the poor, one cannot refrain from cursing 
Mazann’s murderous and impious cupidity, for it 
was for the Cardinal that Foucquet deducted these 
sums He remitted them without receiving any 
formal receipt, and there is reason to believe that 
he himself kept some part of them 

Following Mazarm’s example, Foucquet himself 
became a tax-farmer under a false name , moreover, 
he lent the State’s money to the State itself, and 
was repaid with heavy interest Again, following 
Mazann’s example, he made the public Treasury 
pay the cost of the promotion and the alliances of 
his family On the 12th of February, 1657, his only 
daughter by his marnage with Mane Fourche, lady 
of the manor of Quehillac, married the eldest son 
of the Comte de Charost, Governor of Calais and 
Captain of the King’s Guard She brought her 
husband five hundred thousand hvres When this 
alliance was contracted, the first Madame Foucquet 
was dead and the Superintendent had married as 
his second wife Mane-Madeleme de Cssullc- 
VHlemareml, the only daughter of Francois de 
Castille, President of one of the Chambers of the 
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Paris Parliament.* The Castilles were merchants, 
reputed to be very wealthy, who had certainly made 
rich marriages. Mane-Madeleine attracted no 
tion as long as her family was happy. She doubtless 
played but an insignificant part in entertainments 
that offended her modesty and the brilliance of 
which was intended rather to please her rivals than 
herself. At all events, it would seem that her 
husband always esteemed her as she deserved and, 
where she was concerned, never wholly relinquished 
the urbanity that was natural to him He was 
one of those men who understand how to please 
a woman while they are deceiving her. In the 
Superintendent’s house a work of art or a statue 
celebrated the apparent union of husband and wife. 
In France it was then becoming the fashion to 
represent as allegorical figures the great men whom 
earlier painters would have portrayed in the costume 
and with the attributes of their patron saints. 
Conforming to the new custom, the Superintendent 
ordered from his favourite sculptor, the clever 
Michel Anguier, a group of Madame Foucquet and 
her four children. She appeared as Charity. The 

• la 1651, Foucquet received with Mane-Madeleine de 
Castdle, the daughter of Fnagoii de Candle, 2 u» wife, oae hundred 
thousand lrrrcs, the house m the Rue du Temple, the abode of 
the Candle family, as well as the buddings adjoining, which were 
let at moo hvres (Cf Jad, DicMimane, article on Foucquet ) 
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group was said to be one of the master’s finest worl 
Guillet de Saint Georges, m his Vxe de Mid 
Anguter. , expressly says that Foucquet ordered fro 
this artist “ a Chanty, bearing in her arms a sleepi 
child, with another at her feet and two close at han 
to represent Madame Foucquet and her children a 
to testify the affection and unity which reigned 
this family ”* 

It was an act of homage at once commonpla 
and ostentatious, yet just and prophetic, render 
to a wife whose fine nobility of heart or 
misfortune was to reveal Somewhat retiring 
seasons of prosperity, it was onlj when those whe 
she loved were unhappy that Madame Foucqi 
showed her true character During the lengthy i 
vestigations of the accusers, Madame Foucquet s 
that her husband’s furniture, which had been plac 
under a seal was carefully guarded , and this vlg 
ance was inspired by the noblest of motives “A 
loss or injury,” she said, “ would tend to involve t 
creditors m absolute ruin and among them are 
incredible number of the poor families of all so 
of artisans ”f 

She was seen, during her husband’s trial, with 1 
mother in law at the Arsenal gates, present! 
petitions to the judges When he was condemn! 

• Cl Eog Grtsy Chateau it T'aux-U-f’icemte Melaa 18 

t Arct m de I» Bastille Vo! II p ijt « je$ 
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she asked permission to rejoin in prison the husband 
who had betrayed and forsaken her in his hours of 
happmess No sooner was this sad favour granted 
than she hastened to avail herself of it Having 
consoled him in captivity, she closed his eyes in 
death Left a widow, she followed the example set 
by many lonely ladies of rank in those days she 
withdrew to a convent For her retreat she chose 
the royal Abbey of Val de-Grace of Notre-Dame de 
la Creche, which was on the left bank of the Seine, 
m the Rue Saint Jacques This Benedictine con 
vent, as we know, owed its origin to a vow of Queen 
Anne,* who built it when she at length bore a King t 
Thus the walls within which this lady retired to 
shelter her widowhood were a hymn of thanksgiving 
m stone, a monument of gratitude to God for Hi* 
gift to France of the persecutor of Nicolas Foucquet 
Did she not realize this ? Or did her piety forbid 
her to nourish any bitterness toward the enemies of 
her house ? There were, no doubt, old ties between 
her andlthe nuns of Val de-Grace We must not 
imagine her, m her cell living the life of a recluse 
That would be to show but little knowledge of 
convents as they were in those days J The nuns 
were the innkeepers of the period Sumptuously 

• Anne of Austria (mm ) 

t Her son, Louis XIV (trans) 

J And are now m Austria Germany and elsewhere —Editor 
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lodged m buddings dependent on the community, 
the ladies lived a quiet but still worldly life, keeping 
their own servants, paying and receiving visits. 
Such was Madame Foucquet’s position at Vabde- 
Grace She devoted herself, it is true, to the 
practices of religion , and we know, for example, 
that, having obtained the bodj of St Libcratas, 
a martvr of the African Church, she had it 
borne m a procession, on the 27th of August, 
1690, to the parish church of Saint-Jacques du 
Haut Pas • 

She occupied a panhon in the convent garden, 
whe'e, in lieu of gold and silver plate, she kept 
a fess pieces of furniture worthy of her rank In 
the month of March, 1700, a royal edict ordered 
private persons to declare and to take to the Mint 
all furniture in which there was anj gold or silver , 
and Madame Foucquet, widow, declared to the 
comramioner of her district that she possessed a 
camp bed adorned with cloth of gold and silver, 
with chair* to match, hangings of gold damask, 
single width, t temy chain ard a bedstead of wood 
inlaid with gold, a sofa of the same with six placcj, 
a tapestry bed and chairs trimmed with gold fringe 
nx small consoles, twelve little gilt stands, two snail 
round tables, two other tables and a bureau partly 

• £«£,*:« It '4 r -nt}i} If THuUirr i t f f,| Jr rtf tv, cote ty 
M <yu*rrj, Jilt tl^g j* 
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gilt, and a small bed upholstered with gold and stiver 
lace ” 

Madame Foucquet survived her husband thirty- 
six years She died in Pans in 17x6 “ in great piety,” 
says Saint Simon, “ having withdrawn from the 
world, and having, during the whole of her life, 
constantly engaged m good works ”* 

Foucquet had an audacious soul He was born to 
tempt fortune and to take Fate by storm As early 
as 1655 he was cherishing the boldest designs 
Realizing that in proportion as he obliged the 
Cardinal the latter grew suspicious of him, since 
each service that he rendered was a secret of which 
he became the inconvenient guardian, the Superin- 
tendent resolved to place himself m such a position 
as would ensure him against the chance of disgrace 
With this object he began to think of convert- 
ing the port of Concarneau and the fortress of 
Ham, which belonged to his brother, into strong 

• Saint Simon adds ‘ She was the widow of Nicolai Foucquet, 
{amcmi for his misfortunes who after being Superintendent of 
Finance for eight years pud for the million* which Cardinal 
Mazarin had taken, for the jealousy of MM Le Tether and Colbert, 
and for a « lightly eicetsirc gallantry and love of jplendour, by 
thirty four year*’ imprisonment at Pignerol, because that was the 
utmost that could be inflicted on him despite all the influence of 
Minister* and the authority of the King ” — M {moires in due it 
Saint Simon, ed Cheruct, VoL XIV, p It: 
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lolds, where his adherent! might assemble in 
arms m case the Cardinal were to attempt to lay 
hands on him. He therefore drew np a detailed 
programme of the project, recommending his sum 
porters to go for order! to the house of Madame 
d= PW-Beltiere. ■■ She Lnowa my tree friends,” 
e sai and there may be among them those who 
W0 e Earned not to tale part in anything pro- 
posed by her on my behalf.” 

1 his lady, who was so much in Foucquet’s con- 
, ' V23 wit * ow a lieutenant-general in 

the King s army. She had never refused Foucquet 
anyt mg . but gallantry was by no means her first 
concern. It was even said that she saved herself the 
trouble of contributing in person to the Superin- 
tendent s pleasures and that she preferred gratifying 
m vicariously to satisfying them herself. She was 
n stron^ min d e d WOffiaD) a great politidans ^ 

“ do ,"f * "“** '• “Ktiow and proud enough 
to do hericlf credit, a, s „ u 

display of loyalty md dtvot . on Hn , n 

P ro f‘ occasion arise, in 

co^nctson wrth rhc Governors of Ham and Con- 

oner’s • , Tt Mari l n '» do Charost, Fouc- 
quet , son-m-law, was to defend himself in Calais 

of Altn°"H 1 ‘'''’ a, 'J eeOV " 110r - TheGovernor! 
Amrens, Havre and Arras were ,o assume an' 
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equally threatening attitude. As allies at Court the 
rebel Minister counted on M. de la Rochefoucauld, 
Marsillac, his son, and Boumonville ; in Parliament 
on MM. de Harlay, Maupeou, Miron and Chenut ; 
at sea, on Admiral de Neuchese et Guinan. We 
may note, in passing, that he was mistaken in 
fully half of his supposed friends. He gave it 
to be understood that Spam might be appealed 
to. If his arrest were persisted in and his 
trial instituted, there would be civil war. A mon- 
strous project, a chimerical conception which it 
was childish to write down, and which served 
only to make the ruin of its mad inventor 
doubly sure. 

It was during this period of folly and splendour 
that Foucquet, with a magnificence hitherto un- 
equalled, created the estate and chateau of Vaui- 
le-Vicomte, near Melun. 

Of them and of all that concerns them we shall 
treat separately in a special chapter. 

At the same time he continued to provide far his 
safety. In order to increase his security he bought, 
on the 5th September, 1658, the island and fortress 
of Belle-Isle for a sum of 1,300,000 livres, of which 
400,000 were paid in cash. 

Once the possessor of this fortress, Foucquet 
applied himself to placing it in a state of defence. 
Thither he despatched engineers to fortify the 
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citadel ; from Holland he bought ships and cannon. 
Modifying his plan of defence, he substituted Belle- 
Isle for Ham and Concarneau. 

Belle-Isle was to him what her mUlc-paU was to 
Perrette. He dreamed of deriving more wealth 
from it than the whole of Holland from her ports. 
Madame de Motteville got wind of these chimerical 
opes.^ ‘ The friends of Foucquet,” wrote this 
ady, have said— and apparently they have told 
t e truth that the Superintendent, who was indeed 
capable, by virtue of his courage and his genius, of 
many great projects, had conceived that of building 
a tosra, the excellent harbour of which was to attract 
a t e trade of the North, thereby depriving 
Amsterdam of these advantages, and rendering a 
great service to the King and the Statc."• Foucquet 
was at this time at the height of his power. In spite 
of his motto, he will not rise any higher, unless his 
constancy in misfortune may be taken to have raised 
him above hunself, in which case he may be said to 
have grown greater pnsou by the hnowledge of 
the vanity of all that had p reT ; ou!ly ltt „ cted 

frimd 'f ” thc , man “ his prosperous days, the 
fn»d of at, and of literature, Foucque. the mag. 
mficenr, and Foucquet Ac voluptuous, whom we 
are pomaymg here No better description can be 
Collection Petitot, Vol LX, p. i 4 j 
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given of Aim than to reproduce the portrait which 
Nanteuil executed from life.* 

* It is the portrait which is reproduced at the beginning of the 
French edition, became it teems to us at once both the truest and 
the happiest picture of the extraordinary man who, both in letters 
and an art, inaugurated the century of Loms XIV The head, 
three-quarter profile is turned to the left It is a medallion in- 
scribed with the words Messire Nicolas Foucquet, chevalier, 
vicomte de Melon et de Vaux, Conseiller du Roy, Mimstre d’Etat, 
Surintendant des Finances et Procurcur giniral de Sa Majerte ” 
Signed "R. Nanteuil ad vivum ping et sculpebat, i 66 t ” The 
style is at once soft and firm the workmanship pure and finished, 
the rendering oi the colours excellent This engraving war 
executed after a drawing or a pastel which Nanteuil had done 
from life, and which is lost "ITm work, and the engraving which 
perpetuates it, seem to me to be the origin of a whole family 
of portraits, of which I will mention several 

(r) A shaded bust on a piedouche, bearing Foucquct’s arras 
The arrangement is bad, the inscription 
Ne faut il que l’on avoue 
Qu’on trouve en luy tous ce qu’on esperoit 
(Test un surintendant tel que I on dcsiroit 
Petsonne ne s’en plaint, toot le monde s’en louf 

Signed ** Van Schuppcr faaebat P de la Serre ” 

(2) The head m an oval border Raised hangings which reveal 
a country scene, with dogs coursing The inscription 

“ Messire Nicolas Foucquet, chevalier, vicomte de Melon et de 
Vaux, Mimstre d’Etat, Surintendant des finances de Sa Majesti et 
son procureur general au Parlement de Pans ” 

(3) A much damaged copy The face is pale and elongated, 
the expression melancholy and sanctimonious It is an oval medil- 
lion, 1654, without signature. Pans, chcx Daxet 

(4) The same, chez Lotus Bovssevm, in the Rue Saint Jacques 

( 5 ) The same, with this quatrain 
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at once of shrewdness and of pleasure. A 'long, 
straight nose, rather thick, a full-lipped mouth 
beneath a fine moustache ; finally, that smiling 
expression which he retained even during his trial. 
The face is pleasing, but there is something dis- 
quieting about it. The costume is rich j not that 
of a gallant knight, or of a great noble, but of a 
magistrate. A little cap, a broad collar, a dark robe j 
the dress of a lawyer, but of a magnificent lawyer ; 
for over the robe is thrown a sort of dalmatic of 
Genoa velvet, with a large flowered pattern. What 
this portrait does not reproduce is the charm of the 
original. Foucquet possessed a sovereign grace ; he 
knew how to please, to inspire affection. It is true 

Magna videt, majora latent , ecce aspieu art is 
Cl arum opus, et vinos darior arte latet. 

Umbra est et folget, solem nuratu in umbra 
Quid sol ipse micat, cujn* et umbra meat 
Signature : “ CEgid Rousselet, sculpt , 1659." 

(4) An imitation Signature* “ Larmessm, 1661.” 

Finally, 1 must mention a full length portrait, which teems 
inspired by the foregoing. The Superintendent it standing, wear- 
ing a long robe ; he holds in his right hand a small bag, in his left 
a paper. A raised curtain displays, on the right, a country scene, 
with a torrent, a rock and a fortified chateau In the sky, Renown 
puts a trumpet to her mouth. In her left hand she holds another 
trumpet with a bannerette on which is written : “ Quo non 
ascendet 1 ” Inscription • 

A quel degri d’honneur ne peut-il pas monter 
S’ll s’6live tonjoun par son propre courage ? 

Son nom et ta verta loi donnent I’advantage 
De pousoir tout pretendre et de tout memer. 
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that he possessed a ley to all hearts — access to an 
inexhaustible treasury He gave much, but it is 
true also that he gave wisely, and he was naturally 
the most generous of men 
Poets he succoured with a noble delicacy Since 
it is true that he usurped the rights which were then 
attributed to the Sovereign, his master, by disposing 
of the public revenue as though it were his own, at 
least he made a royal use of the King’s treasure by 
bestowing some of it on Corneille, on La Fontaine 
and on Mohere The rest was spent on buddings, 
furniture, tapestries and so forth , and this, again, 
when all is said, was a rojal habit, if regarded, as it 
should be, in the light of ancient institutions If 
Foucquet cannot be justified — and how can he be, 
since there were poor m France in those days 1 — at 
least his conduct is explained, in some degree ex 
cused, by the institutions, and, abo\e all, by the 
public morality of his period 

While his Chateau de V aux was budding, Foucquet 
lived at Saint Maude, in a house sumptuously sur 
rounded by beautiful gardens These gardens 
adjoined the park where Mazann used to spend the 
summer The financier had oulj to pass through a 
door when he wished to visit the Minister The 
estate of Saint Mande consisted of two estates 
bought from Mme de Beauvais, Anne of Austria’s 
first lady in-waiting Gradually, Foucquet acquired 
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more land and added wings to the main building, 
so that the whole construction cost at least 1,100,000 
livxes , and yet the finest part of it remained un- 
executed * 

We may form some idea of the beautiful things 
which Foucquet had collected an this house by con 
suiting the in\ entory preserved in the Archives, and 
published by M Bonnaffe,t “ of the statues, busts, 
scabella, columns, tables and other worts in marble 
and stone at Saint Mande ” 

They include many antiques Most of the 
modern pieces of <culpture arc by Michel An 
giner, who spent three years, 2655—58, at Saint 
Mande There he executed the group of La 
Chante which has already been mentioned, and 
a Hercules six feet in height as well as " thirteen 
statues, life-size, copied from the most beautiful 
antiques of Rome, notably the Laocoon, Hercules , 
Flora , and Juno and Jupiter ” This we are told by 
Germain Brice t He had seen them in a garden in 
the Rue Culture Sarate Catherine, where they 
were m the beginning of the eighteenth century 
Germain Brice also tells us that in those days eight 

• A summary of the inventory at Saint Mande MS of the 
B bl othique Nat Minns c Suppl fr 10958, ated by M Edm. 
Bonnaffi Les Amateurs de Tanctenne France — Le Surintendant 
Fonequet librairxe de 1 Art i88z 
t Loc at pp 61 et seq 
J i)fscr ptioo of the aty of Fans, 171 j p 60 
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other statues, by the same sculptor, and also from 
Saint Mande, adorned the house of the Marquise 
de Louvois at Choisy We learn further, from 
other sources, that one of the ceilings of Saint 
Mande -was painted by Le Brun * 

Finally, the Abbe de Marches speaks of the 
beautiful things which Foucquet had painted at 
Saint Mande, and the Latin inscriptions w hich w ere 
entrusted to Nicolas Gervaise, his physician We 
may remark in this connection that Louis XIV, who 
in art did little more than continue Foucquet’s 
undertakings, derived from the functions which the 
Superintendent demanded from this Nicolas Get 
vaise the idea of that little Academy, the Academy 
of Inscriptions and Medals, which he founded five 
or six years later 

But the most famous room in the house of which 
we are now speaking was the librarj, because the 
noblest room in any house is that in which bools 
are lodged, and because La Fontame and Corneille 
used to linger in the library of Sauit-Mande It 
was there that the poets used to wait for the 
Superintendent “Every one knows,” said Cor- 
neille, “ that this great Minister was no less the 
Superintendent of belles-lettres than of finance, 
that his house was as open to men of intellect as 

* Mimiut in Acaihnmns Yol I p 21 Bonmflf, loc at., 
P *5 
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to men of affairs, and that, -whether in Pans or in 
the country, it is always in his library that one 
awaits those precious moments which he steals from 
his overwhelming occupations, in order to gratify 
those who possess some degree of talent for successful 
writing ”* 

It was in this gallery that La Fontaine, as well as 
Corneille, used to sit waiting until the master of the 
house had leisure to receive the poet and his verses 
One day he waned a whole hour Monsieur le 
Surintendant was busy , whether with finance or 
with love posterity cannot hope to know Never 
theless, the good man found the time short he 
passed it in his own company Unfortunately, the 
sutsse unceremoniously dismissed “ the lover of the 
Muses ” who, having returned home, wrote an 
epistle to assure his being received the neit time 
“ I will not be importunate,” he said 

Je prendrai votre heure et la mienne 
Si je vo 1 qu on vout entreticnne, 

J attendrai fort paisiblemeat 
En ce tnpetbe appartetnent 
Oa 1 on a /ait d etran gc terre 
Depou pm vemr i grand-erret 
(Non *ant travail et qnelqun frait) 
lies tmt Cepht m et Kiopis 
Le cercueil, la tombe on la btire 
Pour let roil tit *ont en pouts ire 


• Preface to (Eitfe CtUtet its grands icnvaiiu Vol VI p toj 
t With great pomp 
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it is believed, by a collector of that town, M. Chem- 
blon.* 

At Rome at that time was a German Jesuit, by 
name Athanasius Kucher, a man of vivid imagina- 
tion, very learned, who, having dabbled in physics, 
chemistry, natural history, theology, antiquities, 
music, ancient and modern languages, invented the 
magic lantern This reverend Father really knew 
Coptic, and thought he knew something of the 
language of the ancient Egyptians. To prove this 
he wrote a large quarto volume entitled Lingua 
JEgypUaca rtslituta, which proves quite the con- 
trary. But it is very easy to deceive oneself, 
especially when one is a scholar A brother of his 
in Jesus, rather B russet, told him of the arrival of 
the two ancient coffins, and Father Kircher went 
to Marseilles to see them Later he treated of them 
in his (Edipus /Egypttacus, a pleasant day-dream m 


• At least, this 11 the hypothesis propounded bp M Bonniffi. 
It is founded on the fact that an anonymous document of 1648, 
published in Lei CaUectiannevn it Cancttnnt France (Aubry, ed 
1873), mentions le sicnr Chemblon, of Marseilles, as a professor 
“of Egyptian idols to enclose mummies ” But it teems as if ihc 
anonymous document referred not to sarcophagi of marble or 
basalt, but rather to those boses of painted and gilt pasteboard, 
with human face*, which abound, in the necropolises of ancient 
Egypt The port of Marseilles most at that time have received a 
fairly large number of such. We must remember that the mummy 
was m those days considered as a remedy, and vras widely told by 
druggists 
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four folio ■volumes. La Fontaine’s, m the Saint- 
Mande library, was at least shorter 
About the year 1659, the sarcophagi were bought 
for Foucquet, and taken to the Superintendent’s 
house When La Fontaine saw them they no longer 
contained the bodies which Egyptian piety had 
destined them to preserve The two mummies had 
been unceremoniously relegated to an outhouse 
As for the sarcophagi themselves, Foucquet had 
intended to send them to his house at Vaux He 
had conceived the charming idea of restoring them 
from the land of exile to the pyramid from which 
they had been taken * But his days of prospenty 
were numbered This project was to be swept away 
hie a drop of water in the great shipwreck The 
two sarcophagi, seized at Saint Mand6, where they 
had remained, were valued on the 26th of Februar), 
1656, at 800 hvres, and w ere classified as “ two ancient 
mausoleums, representing a king and queen ’*t 
A sculptor, whose name remains unknown, 
bought them at the public sale which followed 
Foucquet’s condemnation He then gave them to 
Le Notre Le Nfitre, having passed from the 
service of Foucquet into that of the King, was then 

• Cf MUe de ‘'evdery, CUI / “Mfitouhe (Lebrun) hid 
cm red to fee ballt on a uni!! raaewbar nncTtn j-!o* of jTOts-d, 
tivol/tdc pyr ansidi in i -aititwa ol ihote w\uch trt ceu \feeiplu*. M 
t See core, p 1C 
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hying in a little pavilion at the Tuilenes, into which 
the two mausoleums, as the inventory calls them, 
could not enter They were therefore highly in 
convenient guests They were placed “ tn a little 
garden of the Tuilenes, where these rare curiosities 
remained for a long time exposed to the injurious 
effect of the atmosphere and greatly neglected ”• 
Finding that he had no use for them, Le Notre 
presented them to a neighbour and friend, M 
d’Ussc, Comptroller of the King’s Household, 
whose garden adjoined that of the Tuilenes 
M d’Usse had them placed “ at the end of a 
pleached alley ” According to the virtuoso, Ger 
main Brice, the Comptroller, did not realize their 
value and their ranty A Flora or a Pomona, 
smiling on her marble pedestal, would have been 
more to his liking Nevertheless he had them taken 
to his estate of "Usse, urTouramc which show's that 
he did not disdain them Thus the repose which 
La Fontaine desired for these worshippers of 
Messire Orus was denied them Even yet they had 
not made their last journey M d’Usse had 
married a child of twelve, who was the daughter 
of a great man Her name was Jeanne-Franfoise de 
Vauban Her father, then Commissary General of 
Fortifications, paid a visit of some length to his 

* Dna ptioiv o{ tie city of Pans by Gcrtniw Bnce ed. of 
1698 Vol I p 1*4 it tej 



NICOLAS FOUCQUET 165 

Bon m law He could not resist the temptation 
to dig, and so he made a terrace , at the foot 
of this terrace he constructed a niche for the two 
“ mausoleums ” Now, half a century later, there 
lived at a distance of five miles from Usse an anti 
quarian called La Sauvagere who went up and down 
the country examining ancient stones, for stones 
had voices before oar day He did sot fail to go to 
Usse He saw the sarcophagi, and marvelled at 
them He wrote about them to Court de G6blin, 
who replied to his letter Court de Gebhn was 
investigating the origin of the world This time he 
thought he had found it 

La Sauvagere pubhshed plates of the sarcophagi 
and of the hieroglyphics which covered them * 
Here was a fine subject for conjecture After thirty 
years, La Sauvagere’s enthusiasm had not cooled 
To the Prince de Montbazon, who had just bought 
the chateau, and the Egyptians with it, he exclaimed 
fervently “Prince, there you have something 
which is in itself worth the whole of your estate ” 

In 1807, the Egyptians were still in the niche 
where Vauban had installed them The Marquis 
de Chalabre then sold the estate of UssS, which he 
had inherited from his father, but he kept the sarco- 
phagi and put them in his rooms at Pans 

• Recuetl <Tar.t-.qu Us dans Us Cattles by La SauvagJre Paris 
>770 P 329 et seq 
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Then they disappeared, and, in 1843, no one 
knew what had become of them That year M 
Bonardot, the archaeologist, who took such pain* 
to preserve old engravings, visited the cemetery 
of the old Abbey of Longchamps By the edge 
of a path he discovered two stones sticking out 
of the ground Having poked about with his stick, 
he saw that these stones were in the form of heads, 
and by the dressing of the hair he recognized two 
Egyptians He made inquiries, and learned that 
they were the two sarcophagi, sent there by M de 
Chalabre’s son, and forgotten M de Chalabre was 
then dying , his heirs had the Egyptians disinterred 
and gave them to the Louvre Museum, and there 
they are to-day * Their names have been de- 
ciphered They are not royal names One is called 
Hor-Kheb, the other AnL Mer t 

They wear their beards in beard cases, according 
to the custom of their tune and country, and it was 
these beard cases that La Fontaine took for bibs 
The gallery o£ Saint Mande, which contained 
these two monuments that we have followed so far 
afield, was magnificently decorated with thirteen 
ancient gods m marble, life-size, and thirty-three 
busts in bronze or marble, placed on pedestals 
Among these busts were those of Socrates and 
• D5D 7» 

t In tliis story I Jure followed M Bonniffi I<oe. at , p 57 
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Seneca Imagine these faces, brown or Inmlnous, 
ranged about the chamber, where the books 
glowed sombrely m the splendour of brown and 
gilt Imagine the pictures, the cabinets of medals, 
the tables of porphyry, the mosaics , imagine 
a thousand precious curiosities, and you will have 
some idea of this gallery, the rich treasures of 
which were to be dispersed almost as soon as they 
had been collected 

The Superintendent had little time for reading, 
but he loved to turn over the pages of his books, for 
he was a well read man He promised himself the 
pleasures of learned, leisurely study in his old age, 
when he would no longer read a welcome in ladies’ 
eyes Meanwhile, he had had twenty seven thou- 
sand volumes arranged on the shelves of his gallery, 
around those two sarcophagi the story of which 
has earned us so far from Saint Mande and the 
last days of Mazarm These twenty seven thousand 
volumes compnsed seven thousand in folio, twelve 
thousand m quarto and eight thousand m octavo 
The) were not all in the gallery There was, m 
particular, a room for the “ Alcorans, the Talmuds 
and some old Bible commentaries ”* 

The rich collection of printed books which he had 

• Inventory and valuation of the bool.* found at Saint Mandi 
on the 30th July, 1 66 $ Biblio hut MSS , p 9438 The whole 
■wa* valued at 38 544 hvre* 
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gathered together embraced universal history, medi- 
cine, law, natural history, mathematics, orator), 
theology and philosophy, as well as the fine arts, 
represented by illustrated volumes 

These boob, of which it would not be possible 
to compdc a catalogue to-day, were not, it would 
seem, contained in beautiful morocco bindings, 
finely gilt and richly adorned with coats of arms, 
like those which honoured Maza tin's library The 
financier had bought hastily, m a wholesale fashion, 
boob already bound, so that we cannot rani hun 
among the great bibliophiles, although he may be 
numbered among the lovers of boob 
That Foucquet loved boob, as he loved gardens, 
as he loved everything flattering to the taste of a 
gentleman, that he even preferred boob to anj- 
thing else, there is no doubt, for we have irrefutable 
testimony of the fact In the Cnmli it la Sagnst, 
winch he wrote »n prison, may be found this beau 
tiful phrase “ You know that formerly I used to 
find consolation in my boob ”* 

Alas, why did he not oftener listen to those con 
solen which speak so gently and so softly, and which 
can bestow every blessing upon the heart that a 
innocent of desire l In angcllo cum hbello Therein, 
perhaps, resides all wisdom But, if every one *at 
In ha comer and read, what would boob be about l 

• Can tut it It Sj{r ttt p j. 
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They are filled with the sorrows and the errors of 
men, and it is by saddening us that they give us 
consolation. Yes, there was in Foucquet the stuff 
of a librarian in the great style of a Peiresc or a 
Naude. But this stuff was but a fragment of the 
whole piece. Ctesar, also, would have been the first 
book-lover of his day if he had not been eager to 
conquer and to reign, if he had not possessed a 
genius for organizing Rome and the world. One 
needs a childlike candour and a pious zeal if one 
would shut oneself up with the dust of old books, 
with the souls of the dead. The modest librarian 
who holds this pen, for his own part, savours 
with delight this reposeful charm, but he knows 
well that if the charm be pure it is that it has been 
bought at the price of renunciation and resignation. 

A word as to what became of Foucquet’s library. 
But let the reader not be alarmed ; the fate of the 
twenty-seven thousand volumes which composed it 
will not occupy us so long as that of the two 
Egyptian sarcophagi. This library was sold by 
auction, like the rest of the Superintendent’s 
movables. Guy Patin wrote from Paris on the 25th 
February, 1665 : "M. Foucquet’s effects are about 
to be sold. There is a fine library. It is said that 
M. Colbert wants it.” Perhaps Colbert did want 
it, but for the King. Colbert was not a second 
Foucquet. 
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Carcasi, the keeper of the Royal Library, bought 
for the King about thirteen thousand volumes 
The accounts of the King’s buildings mention, 
under the date of January, 1667, the payment of 
sn thousand hvres “ to the Sieur Mandat, liquidator 
of the assets of M Foucquet, the price of books 
from the Library of Saint Maude purchased for 
and by the command of the King ” And another 
payment of fourteen thousand hvres “ to the Sieur 
Arnoul for books on the History of Italy, which His 
Majesty has also bought ” 

As for the manuscripts, they were bought by 
various libraries and dispersed The catalogue which 
the purchasers compiled of these manuscripts forms 
a small duodecimo volume of sixty two pages, en 
titled Memotres des Ataniucrits de la Bibliothtque 
dt M Foacquet, gin se vendent a Pans, chess. Dems 
Thierry, Frederic Leonard, Jean Dupuis, rue Saint 
Jacques, tt Claude Barbin, au Palais M D C 
Lxrn 

So much for the house , now for the guests We 
have already met La Fontaine and Corneille in the 
gallery We shall see them there again , they are 
assiduous visitors Old Corneille comes there with 
his grievances Poor, half forgotten, he was then 
labouring under the blow of the failure of his 
Pertbante His great genius was wearing out, was 
becoming harsh and uncouth, and poor Perthante, 
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King of the Lombards, who was too fond of his 
wife Rodelmde, had met with a bad reception 
Corneille, who was slow to tale a hint, for 
acuteness is not a characteristic of men of his 
temperament, nevertheless understood that the 
hour of retreat had sounded With a vestige of 
pride, which became his genius, he represented 
as voluntary a retirement which was forced upon 
him “ It is better,” he said, “ that I should 
withdraw on my own account than wait until I 
am flatly told to do so , and it is just that after 
twenty years’ work I should begin to see that I am 
growing too old to contmue to be the vogue At 
any rate, I have this satisfaction that I leave 
the French stage better than I found it, with 
regard both to art and to morals ” 

A touching and a noble farewell, but a painful 
one Foucquet recalled him , a kind word and a 
small pension sufficed to cheer the old man's heart, 
to console him for long neglect, and for the lan 
guishmg of his fame He presented his new bene- 
factor with an epistle full of gratitude 

Oat g&ieretn: appui de tout notre Parnasse, 

Tu me rends taa vigueur lorsque tn me fais grace, 

Et j< veux bien apprentice a font notre avemr 
Que tes regards beams ont ta me mjeutur 

Je sens le meme feu, je sens la mcme an dace 
Qvu fit plamdre le Cid, qui fit combattre Horace, 
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three subjects to choose from. CEdtpe was one of the 
three ; the one that Corneille chose He handled 
it, and we may say he handled it gallantly. His 
heroes were marvellously polite. It is charming 
to hear Theseus, Prince of Athens, saying tcj the 
beautiful Dirce * 

Quelque ravage affreux qu'etalc ia la peste, 

L’absence aux vrau imar.ts wt encor plus funwte 

Old Corneille, pleased with himself for having 
conceived snch beautiful things, fondly believed 
CEdtpe to be his masterpiece, although it had 
taken him onl> two months to write j he had 
made haste m order to please the Superintendent. 
This work, which was, after all, from the pen of the 
great Corneille, was favourably received and had a 
great vogue. Evidence of this may be found in 
the execrable verses of the gazetteer Loret a poet 
who had to write so much a week : 

Moroieur de Corneille Vatne, 

Depau peu de temp* a donni 
A ceux de ITiotel de Bourgogne* 

Son dernier oavrjge ou besogne, 

Ouvrjge grand et ngnale, 

Qui t(Edipt ot inurali, 

Oavrjge, d«-je, dramitique, 

Miu »t tendre et h pithAlque, 

Qae, ini ie »enur immxotr. 

On ne peut l'entendre ou le voir. 

* One of the eirhett French theatre) It wit founded bp the 
Confrirej de U Pinion in 154S — Tram. 
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Jamais piice de cette sortc 
N cut 1 elocution si forte 
Jamais d t on, dans 1 am vers 
On a entendit de si beam vers 


We mentioned that Foucquet, when proposing to 
Corneille the theme of ( Edipe , suggested two others, 
one of which was Camma What the third was we 
do not know • Camma, who slays her husband’s 
murderer upon the altar to which he has led her, 
is no commonplace heroine Corneille was a good 
tmsman, he passed on Camma to hl! brother 
Thomas, an excellent person who made a pretty 
■lull tragedy out of it, as we should ejpect Thomas 
also benefited from the Superintendent's generosity 
He dedicated to Foucquet his tragedy La Mori dr 
Commode, in return for the “ generous marls of 
esteem ” and the benefits which he had received 
He said, with charming politeness, “ I mahed to 
offer myself, but you have singled me out » 
Pellisson, a br.lhant wit and a capable man, 
became, after .6j6, one of Foucquet's principal 
clerb His fine affection for Mademoiselle de 
ocudery he .o elaborately embroidered that it 
appears today nothing more or less than a miraculous 
piece of artifice It waa marvellously decked out 
and embellished , an eiqmsite work of art Had 
they both been good looting, they would not 
• c l la lit it (Un, lie, by FontentUe 
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have introduced so many complications into their 
liaison ; they would have loved each other 
naturally. But he was ugly, so was she, and as one 
must love in this world — everybody says so — they 
loved each other with what they had, with ’their 
pretty wit and their subtlety. Being able to do no 
better, they created a masterpiece. 

Pellisson was an assiduous guest at the Saturdays 
of this learned and “ precious ” spinster. There he 
met Madame du Plessis-Belliere, whose friendship 
for Foucquet is well known to us. Witty herself, 
she was naturally inclined to favour wit in the new 
Sappho, who was then publishing Clelie in ten 
volumes, and in Pellisson, her relations with whom 
were as pleasant as they were discreet. She intro- 
duced them both to the Superintendent, who lost 
no time in attaching them both to himself so as 
not to separate these two incomparable lovers. 
Pellisson paid Mademoiselle de Scudery’s debt by 
writing a Remer dement du siecle a M. le sunntendant 
Foucquet, and presently on his own account he fabri- 
cated a second Remerciement , full of those elaborate 
allegories which people revelled in at that time, 
but which to-day would send us to sleep, standing. 

Pellisson, having become the Superintendent’s 
steward, bargained with his tax-farmers and cor- 
rected his master’s love-letters, for he was a resource- 
ful person ; and, as he piqued himself especially on 



176 CHATEAU DE VAUX-LE-VICOMTE 

his wit, he obligingly served as Foucquet’s inters 
xnediary with men of letters On his recommenda- 
tion the Superintendent gave a receipt for the 
taxes of Forez to the poet Jean Hesnault, and 
enabled the poet to end at Saint- Mande the 
poverty which he had so long paraded up and 
down the world, in the Low Countries, in England 
and in Sialy Jean Hesnault was an intelligent 
person, but untrustworthy “ Loving pleasure with 
refinement,” says Bayle, “ delicately and artistically 
debauched ” 

A pupil of Gassendi, like Mohere, Berrnr and 
Cyrano, he was an atheist, and did not conceal the 
fact For the rest, he was a good poet and high 
minded Was it his audacious, profound and 
melancholy philosophy which recommended him to 
the Superintendent's favour ? Hardly Foucquct 
in his tunes of good fortune was far too much occu 
pied with the affairs of this world to be greatly 
interested in those of another And when mis- 
fortune brought him leisure, he is said to have 
sought consolation in piety However that may be, 
the kindness which he showed to Jean Hesnault 
was not bestowed upon an ungrateful recipient 
Hesnault, as we shall see, appeared among the most 
ardent defenders of the Superintendent in the days 
of his misfortune Foucquet also counted among 
hi 3 pensioner* a man as pious as Hesnault was the 
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reverse I refer to Guillaume de Brebeuf, a Norman 
nobleman, who translated the Pharsale, who was 
extremely zealous in converting the Calvinists of 
his province He was always shivering with fever , 
but his greatest misfortune was his poverty Cardinal 
Mazarin had made him many promises , it was 
Foucquet who kept them 
He also helped Boisrobert, who was growing old 
Now, old age, which is never welcome to anybody, 
is most unwelcome to buffoons This poetical Abbe, 
whom Richelieu described as ‘ the ardent solicitor 
of the unwilling Muses,” had long been accustomed 
to ask, to receive and to thank Compliments cost 
him nothing, and he stuffed his collected Epttres en 
vers, published in 1659, with eulogies, m which 
Foucquet is compared to the heroes, the gods and 
the stars Gombault, who wrote in a more concise 
style, and was a shepherd on Parnassus, dedicated 
his Danaides to him, by way of expressing his thanks 
Before 1658 this poet of the Hotel de Raraboudlet 
had experienced the financier's generosity As for 
poor Scarron, he was in an unfortunate position 
He, unhappy man, had taken part in the Fronde 
He had decried Jules, and Jules, not generally vin- 
dictive, was not forgiving in this case, where to 
forgive was to pay Foucquet treated the Frondeur 
as a beggar, and then, repenting, gave him a pension 
of 1600 hvres Nevertheless, he remained indigent 
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a good man. He was not displeased that his nephew 
should be a poet, should commit follies and should 
borrow money. He himself was not innocent of 
gallantry, and was inclined to interpret the law in 
favour of fair ladies. He thought that La Fontaine’s 
poetry would please the Superintendent and that 
the Superintendent’s patronage would please the 
poet. 

Foucquet had good taste ; La Fontaine pleased 
him ; indeed, he has the ment of having been the 
first to appreciate the poet. He gave him a pension 
of one thousand francs on condition that he should 
produce a poem once a quarter. What the date of 
this gift is I do not know , the poet’s receipts do 
not go further back than 1659, if Mathieu Marais* 
tvas correct in attributing to this same year a poem 
which precedes the receipts, and which the poet 
published in 1675+ with this description : 

At M. [ Foucquet ] had said that I ought to give kin 
something tn return for his endeavour to make my 
verses known, I soon afterwards sent this letter to 
[Madame Foucquet ] t 


" * **“ 

T l “ ‘ F ‘"’ “ -«S »*tm, I to, Bki 

t, L “ i”*« r« 1. to, 1 w p,, 

”” u pra m to <E m „ 
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In this poem he jokes about the engagement which 
he had entered into with the Superintendent for the 
receipt of his pension 

Je vous 1 avoue et c est la rente, 

Que Mcraseigneur n’a que trop mime 
La pension qu il rent que je lai donne 
Fn bonne foi je ne sache personne 
A qui Phfbu* t engageit anjourdTun 
De la donner plus volonticrs qu’i lui 


Pour acquitter celle-a chaque annec, 

II me faudri quatre termcs igaur 
A U Saint Jean je promets madrigaur, 
Courts et troaufs et de tadle migaoane, 
Longue lecture ea iti n ett paa bonne 
Le chef d octobre luia ton tour apt is, 
Mi Muie alors prftend *e mettre eu frail 
Notre hiroa « le beau temps ne change, 
De menus rers aura pleine vcndange 
Ne date* point que c’est menu present, 
Car menus rers sont <n rogue i present 
Vienne 1 an neuf, ballade est deiunfe , 
Qu m ce jour, fl rit toute l’annee 


Piques, jour taint, vent autre poesie ; 

J envoyerais lors, n Dieu me prete ne, 

Pour idiever toute la pension, 

Quelque sonnet plan de dirotion. 

Ce teroie-li poarrut ctre le pire 
On me roit peu «ar tels sujets toire, 

Mu tout au morns je serai diligent, 

Et, ii j’/ manque, tneoyez nn sergent, 

(VoL I p 19) To fell the aecotid space I bare followed the 
suggestion of Mathien Mirau Wafteaier has Pc Union, which 
u out of the question 
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Faitci sal sir tans aacunc remise 
Stances rondeaux et vers de route guise 
Ce sont nos bien* Je* doctes noumssons 
N amassenr nen si ce n est des chansons * 

This engagement was kept, with certain modifica- 
tions, for a year at least The poet’s acknowledg- 
ments were in a graceful and natural stjle, un 
equalled since the time of Marot The ballad for 
the midsummer quarter was sent to Madame la 
Surmtendante 

Reine de* camrs objet dfl cieux, 

Que suit 1 enfant qu on adore en d« hear 
Nornmf* Papho* Amathonte et Cythire 
Vous qui charmez lei hommei et lei dienx, 

En pn ssier vou* dan* cent an* autant faire 

We have seen Madame Foucquet as Charity, 
we now see her as Venus But it was only to poets 
that she was a goddess , in reality she was a good 
woman whose mental qualities lacked charm, who 
was only attractive in misfortune 

In this poem, La Fontaine asks Madame Foucquet 
whether “ one of the Smiles ” whom she “ has for 
secretary ” will send him a glorious acquittal Now, 
the Smile who was Madame U Surintendante’s 
secretary was Pellisson He was a wit, as we have 
said It delighted him to thmk himself a Smile 
hovering round the Venus of Vaux As for the 
acquittal he was asked for, he composed two, 

* Edit Mirtf'LaTeaux, VoL V, pp 15-17 
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one in his own name, and the other in that of 
his divine Sunntendante Here is the first, which 
is called the Public Acquittal : 

Par devant moi sur Parnasse notaire, 

Se present! la i eme des beautcs, 

Et des vertus le parfait exemplaire, 

Qui lot ces vers, puis lea ayant comptes, 

Peses, revus, approuvfs et vantes, 

Pour le passe roulut f’ea tatisfaire, 

Se TeservaRt le tnbut ordinaire, 

Pour 1 avenu am termea arritia 
Muses de Vaux et vous, lenr secretaire, 

Voila l’acqmt tel que vous souhutei 
En pmssiez vous dins cent ans actant faire 

Here is the second, under private seal, in the 
name of the Sunntendante : 

De raes deux yeux, ou de met deux soleils 
J’ai In vos vers qu’on troove sans pared*, 

Et qui n’ont nen qnt ne me doive plaire 
Je vous tiens qrntte et promets vous fournir 
De quoi par tout tous le faire tenir. 

Poor le pass#, mait non pour l’avenir 
En puissiei-vous dans cent ans autant faire • 

* No one can answer for the correctness of the text of these 
two poems Chardon de La Rochette published them from 
memory m l8ll {Hutoirt it la V it tt its Quvragts it La Ftnlamt, 
by Mathieu Marais, p 125) He had possessed the two acquittals 
in Pcllissoa’s own hand-writing, but had not kept them, because, 
he said, he did not think “ they were worth it ” This sagacious 
Hellenist set little store by a Pelhsson autograph, in companion 
with the Palatine MS o f the Anthologu And he wa$ nghr But 
it is odd that he should have known the verses by heart, and that, 
having neglected to preserve them in his desk, he should hiTe 
retained them in his memory 
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But Jean could not live by rule As he him* 
self ingenuously admits, he divided his life into 
two parts one he passed m sleeping, the other 
m doing nothing For writing verse was doing 
nothing for him, it came to him so naturally But 
he could not do it if he were obliged In October, 
the second quarter, when his second receipt fell due, 
we find the poet very much embarrassed He sends 
a poem, the refrain of which betrays this embarrass- 
ment 

To promise is one dung to keep one < promise is another * 

In the first quarter of 1660, all he produced was 
a dizaine for Madame Foucquet Foucquet, not 
unnaturally, mildly objected , and the poet replied 

B en Tons djrw qu an nombre s arrcter 
Is est pas le micnx seigneur 

Foucquet was content and did not trouble his 
poetic debtor any further The latter thought that 
he would pay his debt by a descriptive poem of some 
length, but this poem, Le Songe de V dux , was never 
finished The terrible awakening was near at hand 

We have already seen La Fontaine in the gallery 
at Saint Mande Whilst he was waiting Foucquet 
was busy, whether with an affair of State or of the 
heart is doubtful, for he burnt the candle at both 
ends “ He took everything upon himself,” says the 
* Promettre est un, et tcair est ua autre. 
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Abbe de Choisy, “ he aspired to be the first Minister, 
without losing a single moment of his pleasures He 
would pretend to be working alone in his study at 
S amt Mande > and the whole Court, anticipating 
his future greatness, would wait in his antechamber, 
loudly praising the indefatigable industry of this 
great man, while he himself would go down the 
private staircase into a garden, where his nymphs, 
whose names I might mention if I chose, and the) 
were not among the least distinguished, awaited 
him, and for no small reward * He would send 
sometimes three, sometimes four thousand pistoles 
to the ladies of his heart,t and some of the most 
charming sought to please him t 

Would it be true, however, to say with Nicolas 
Never did a Superintendent meet with a cruel lady $ 

Madame de Sevigne was wooed by Foucquet, and 
yet she had no difficulty in escaping from him She 
made him understand that she would give nothing 
and accept nothing She was reasonable , he be- 
came so “ Reduced to friendship, he transformed 
his love,” says Bnssy, “ into an esteem for a wrtue 
hitherto unknown to him”j| Madame de Sesjgnc 
W'as not the only obdurate one 

• iSlfnOiffs it Chnsy f coll* Pctitot p 2ir 
t Jhi ’oc at., p 230 t Buuy, II, p 50 

§ " Jamau wintcndant ne trouva de crneUc ' 

3 Buwy, II, p JO 
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Madame Scarron, beautiful and pmdish, fonnu a 
way to obtain great benefit, from Foucquet wtthout 
involving her reputation When theSnpenntendent 
granted her a favour, ,t was Madame Foncquet 
whom she thanked Thus, for the pnvilege which 
we have mentioned - Madame,” she write, to 
Madame la Snnntendante, “ I „J1 „ 0 t trouble you 
further about the matter of the unloader, It 1, 
happily terminated through the intervention of 
that hero to whom we all owe everything, and whom 
y u have the pleasure of loving The provost of 
he merchant, listened to reason a, soon a, he heard 
the great name of M Foucque, I entreat of you, 

Va f m 'I a “° W mC t0 thank you at 

Vaur Madame de Vassc ha, asiured me that you 
continue to regard me kmdly, and tha, you will no. 
comider me an intruder m those groves, where one 

™ch “° mUCh ““I jest with so 

muclj grace ”• 

wtAed^'k^T- Wh ° ™ ^ woman, 

wshed to keep Madame Scarron about her, but 

Shew,r?„ l Y V ‘°' ,U ^ a “° w ,,sdf “ be caught 
“Madame, 

hmitatee” *° 5-011 dld Permit me to 

Bouneau „T” J ' h ' pr °P t,sm °>l which Madame 

l s :: z ; me on bewf ** - » 

s , I am so disgusted with my present 

letter of tie sjA Ma 7 , 1658 
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circumstances, and I have so much respect for you, 
that I should not have wavered for a moment, even 
if the gratitude which I owe you had not influenced 
me ; but, Madame, M. Scarron, although your in- 
debted and very humble servant, cannot give his 
consent. My entreaties have failed to move him, 
my reasons to persuade him. He implores you to 
love me less, or at any rate to display your affection 
in a way which would be less costly to him. Read 
his request, Madame, and pardon the ardour of a 
husband who has no other weapon against tedium, 
no other consolation in all his misfortunes than the 
wife whom he loves. I told Madame Bonneau that 
if you shorten the term I might, perhaps, obtain his 
consent, but I see that it is useless thus to flatter 
myself, and that I had too far presumed upon my 
power. I entreat of you, Madame, to continue your 
loudness towards me. No one is more attached to 
you than I am, and my gratitude will cease only 
with my life.* 

Mademoiselle du Fouilloux was no prude ; quite 
the contrary. She arrived at Court in 1652 ; she 
appeared and she pleased. 

Une fleor /riEcie ct printaniiftj, 

Un nouvel artre, une lunuere, 

SaTOir 1 'aimabEe da Fouilloux, 

Dont plusieura beaux yeux *ont jalonx. 


Letter of t8th January, 1660 
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D'wtUt qne cette demoiselle 
Est channacte, brilLmtc et belle, 

Ayant pour eicorte l’Amonr, 

A fait soa entree a la Cour 
Et pm le com, cette jemaiae, 

De fille d'bonneor de la xeine • 

She figured in all the ballets jn which the R lD S 
danced, and Lotet sings that in 1658 . 

FouiBoui 1 line del trois pueelles, 

Comrae elle est belle entre les belles. 

Par les atuaiti toujerafs ratnquean, 

Y iaisait det rifles de cceun 

Foucquet lost his heart to her He spoke , 
gained a hearing Mademoiselle du Foui 31 < >u *’ 
frivolous and calculating, was doubly made for l um 
Their liaison was intimate and political FouiB oux 
was absolutely self interested , she did not ask f° r 
what was her due, being too great a lady for that, 
but she demanded it by means of a third person, 
and even insisted upon advances “ I will tell y0°» 
wrote thisgo-between,f “ that I have found Fouill oux 
prepared to entreat me to find a way to inform y ou > 
as if on my own account, that I knew you would 
please her vf you would advance one hundred 
pistoles on this year’s pension ” 

We know also, from the same source, that the 
beauty asked for money to pay her debts, and did 
not pay them. Here is the end of the note: 
* l»tet,Muselustongne letter oftbe 28th of December, l6>* 
t In t66l (?) Papicrs de Fm^urt {F Biluxt), Vol (, pp 3 I- J* 
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“Mademoiselle du Fouilloux has assured me that,, 
of all the money that you have given her, she has 
not paid a halfpenny. She has gambled it all away.” 
We must do justice to Foucquet, and to Fonilloux ; 
they were very reasonable. Fouilloux's one thought 
was to have her own establishment, and she had her 
eye on an honest man, something of a simpleton, 
but of good family, whom she had had watched by 
the Superintendent’s police. 

In those days the Queen’s ladies-in-walting were 
flattered in song. FouUloux had verses addressed 
to her : 

Foudlonx sans longer i plaire 
Plait pourtant mfiniment 
Par nn air libre et channant 
Cest an desscin temeraire 
Qae d’artaqa et *a ngoeur 
Si j’euste £te sans affaires 
La belle aurait en mon canr * 

Other verses celebrate Mennevdle : 

Toute la Coni est epnse 
De ces ittruta gloneuz 
Dont vons enchantcz Ies year, 

Mennevitfe ; mi franchise 
S’y devrait bien engager , 

Man mon ccenr est place prise 
Et vous n’y saa nez loger 

This Menneville, celebrated in such bad verse, 
was, with Fouilloux, the prettiest woman at Court. 

* Maarcpas Collection Vol II, p zjt. 



190 chateau DE VAUX-LE-VICOMTE 

On this matter tie hare the testimony of Jean 
Kacine, who, banished to the depths of the pro- 
Tmces, wrote to his friend La Fontaine, ating 
touiUoui and Mennewlle as examples of beauty 
I cannot refrain from saying a word as to the 
beauties of this province There is not a village 
niai en, not a cobbler’s wife, who might not we in 
beauty with the Foutlloui and the Jlennevillej 
AU the .omen here are dazzling, and they 
deck themsehes out m a manner which is to them 
the most natural fashion in the world, and as for 
the attractions of their person, 

<M*/ cent flmm „ . 

Of the two, Mennevtlle is thought to have been 
the mote beautiful A song about her runs 
Cacheivwu Mes de la rerne 
Petite* 

Car MeanenUc eat de retour 
M amour 

She sold herself to the Superintendent A, she 
did not = 9 ual Fouiiw in he, genius for intrigue, 

' °?°' t ” S ' d k " 1™% While this lady 
rn ^itmg was yieldmg thc !ult of ^ f 

Z?™’ *' ™ ^ to force the Due de Dam- 
" k ' had Promised Lie 

her to f-t" S th ’ Su Pcnutendent to help 

her to get settled He did so with , ^ „ J 

***** ol tte ^ovemher, 1661 
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sent the fair lady fifteen thousand crowns, which 
ought to have decided Danmlle The latter hesi- 
tated An accident decided for him he died 
There were no pleasures, no distractions — if we 
employ the word in the strict sense which Pascal 
then gave it — there were no means of enjoyment 
and oblivion for which Foucquet had not the most 
tremendous capacity Business and building were 
not enough to absorb his vast energies He was a 
gambler The stales at his tables were terribly high 
So they were at Madame Foucquct’s In one day 
Gourville won eighteen thousand livres from the 
Comte d’Avaux No money was laid on the table, 
but at the end of the game the players settled their 
accounts They played not only for money, but for 
gepis, ornaments, lace, collars, valued at seventy to 
eighty pistoles each 

Foucquet, playing agamst Gourville, in one day 
lost sixty thousand livres “ He played,” said Gour- 
ville, “ with cut cards which were worth ten or 
twenty pistoles each I put one thousand pistoles 
before me almost desiring that he should wm bacL 
something, which did happen Nevertheless, he 
was not pleased to see I was leaving the game 
This wild play was not altogether to the Superin- 
tendent’s disadvantage In the end his intimate 
friends, who were great personages, were ruined, 
• GoutvQIe, m Sfenmerqui, Vd II p 3^- 
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and came to him for mercy Thus, for instance, 
he held in his power Hugucs de Lyonnc — the great 
Lyonne But he himself was at his last gasp, and 
overwhelmed with anxiety 
Sole Superintendent of Finance since Semen’s 
death, on the 17th February, 1659, Foucquet had 
filled Mazann’s crop without having won him, for 
Mazann loved and served only himself, his own 
people and the State As a private individual he 
was self interested, covetous and miserly As a 
public man he desired the good of the hngdom, the 
greatness of France He was never grateful to his 
public servants for anything they did for him 
personally Foucquet felt this , he perceived that 
he had no hold over this man, and that Mazann, 
when dying, might rum him, having no farther 
need of him 


For Mazann was dying, he was dying with all 
-the heartrending regiet of a Magnifico who feels 
that he is being tom from his jewels, his tapestries 
and his boolts-beantifully bonnd in morocco, deb 
catefy tooled— and also . 1>7 a conons inconsistency, 

with the serenity of a great statesman, of another 
, idieu, full of a generons grief that he conld no 
longer play hi, pan thme great affairs which had 
rendered hi, hfe dlustnon, He was amnou, to 
assure the prospenty of the fangdom after his death 
ire, he said to the yonng Lonis ,\IV, “ I owe 
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you everything, but I think I can to some extent 
discharge my debt by giving you Colbert.”* 

At the very point of death, he was conferring with 
the King in secret conversations, which caused 
Foucquet great anxiety, because they were hidden 
from him. Then, at length, the lights were ex- 
tinguished in those eyes which had so long sought 
for gold and sumptuous draperies, and pierced the 
hearts of men. 

On the 9th of March, 1661, as Foucquet, leasing 
his house of Saint-Mande, was crossing the Gardens 
on foot to go to Vincennes, he met young Bricnne, 
who was getting out of his coach, and learned from 
him the gTcat news. 

“ He is dead, then ! ” murmured Foucquet. 
“ Henceforth I shall not know in whom to confide. 
People always do things by halves. Oh, how dis- 
tressing ! The King is waiting for me, and I ought 
to be among the first there ! My God ! Monsieur 
de Brienne, tell me what is happening, so that I 
may not commit any indiscretion through ignor- 
ance.” t 

The day after Mazarin f * death, the King of 
■ twenty-three summoned Foucquet, with the Chan- 
cellor, Seguier, the Ministers and Secretaries of 
State, and addressed them in these words : “Hitherto 
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e k een content t0 * eave ray affairs in the hands 
C ate ar ^raal It is time for me to control 
m tnyse You will help me with your counsels 
when I ask you for them Gentlemen, I forbid you 
to sign anything, not even a safe conduct, or a pas, 
port, IV. out m y command I request you to give 
= personally an account of everything every day, 
to favour no one m y„„ r h,„ of thc mont h ^ 

f ° ’ MonM,,r k Sunntendant, I have eaplamed 
you my wishes , I request you to employ M Coh 
W p 0m 1 6 * ate Cardinal has recommended to 
s^eakm ,h0USht that King was not 


T r i i , 7 ‘ error ruined him 

iamve'thTLSL* "°“ ld . be “>y to amuse and 


. *vuuia De easy to amuse and 

.O W V w'J OMM “ I ”"” d ° f *• W, and he set 

and all ,h° f ° *! “** **“ ardour . all the grace 

and aU die frivolity of hi, nature He determined 

did Mt £ ' T ‘ Mgdom and the King Foucquet 
Foucq ue^w and I— MV did kL 

that Foucon J am ' d b/ Ma2a ™. the King knew 
and was tidy toTesorf/" 1 “ dnb ‘ ou! Proceedings, 
also that h/, "P' d "M He kneu. 

He took h Va * ^ man ° f resource and of talent 

mmXt Z: Z “'I, h “" tbat b ' ™ d «- 

plete knowledge rf'e “ hSV ' * P r ' a!c and com- 
b «gin with finance, ,t ^ 

«^.admin,stra,,on,audtt m hT3«e”S 
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to restore order and regularity to that department 
He asked the Superintendent to instruct him 
minutely jn every detail, and he bade him conceal 
nothing, declaring that he would always employ 
him, provided that he found him sincere As for 
the past, he was prepared to forget that, but he 
wished that in future the Superintendent would let 
him know the true state of the finances * 

In speaking thus, Louis XIV told the truth He 
has explained himself in his Memotres “ It may be 
a cause of astonishment,” he says, “that I was 
willing to employ him at a time when I was aware 
of his peculations, but I knew that he was intelli- 
gent and thoroughly acquainted with all the roost 
intimate affairs of State, and this made me think 
that, provided he would confess his past faults and 
promise to correct them, he might render me good 
service ” 

No one could speak more wisely, more kindly , 
but the audacious Foucquet did not realize that 
there was something menacing in this wisdom and 
this kindness The spirit of imprudence and error 
possessed him He was labouring blindly to bring 
about his own fall Day by day, despite the advice 
of his best friends, he presented the King with false 
accounts of his expenditure and revenue For five 

* Mlmoirts de Chtuy p 581 Cheniel, Mimtntes sur hteolas 
Ftucquit Vol II p 97 



196 CHATEAU DE VAUX-LE-VICOMTE 
months he believed that he was deceiving Louis XIV, 
but everj evening the King placed his accounts m 
the hands of Colbert, whom he had nominated 
Intendant of Finance, with the special duty of 
watching Foucquet Colbert showed the King the 
falsifications in these accounts On the following 
da) the King would patiently seek to draw some 
confession from the guilty Minister, who, with false 
security, persisted in his lies 
Henceforth Foucquet was a ruined man From 
the month of April, 1661, Colbert’s clerks openl) 
prophesied his speedy fall He began to be afraid, 
but it was too late He went and threw himself at 
the King’s feet— it was at Fontainebleau— he re- 
minded him that Cardinal Mazarin had regulated 
finance with absolute authority, without observing 
any formality, and had constrained him, the Super- 
intendent, to do many things which might expose 
him to prosecution He did not deny his own 
personal faults, and admitted that his expenditure 
had been excessive He entreated the King to 
pardon him for the past, and promised to serve him 
faithfully m the future The King listened to his 
Minister with apparent goodwill , his lips murmured 
words of pardon, but m his heart he had already 
passed sentence on Foucquet 
Is it true that some private jealousy inspired the 
mgs vengeance I Foucquet, according to the 
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Abbe de Choisy,* had sent Madame de 
Belliere to tell Mademoiselle de Lavalliere that 
Superintendent had twenty thousand pistoles at her 
service. The lady had replied that twenty million 
would not induce her to take a false step. “ Which 
astonished the worthy intermediary, who was little 
used to such replies,” adds the Abbe. However this 
may be, Foucquet soon perceived that the fortress 
was taken, and that it was dangerous to tread upon 
the heels of the royal occupant. But in order to 
repair his fault he committed a second, worse than 
the first. Again it is Choisy who tells us. “ Wish- 
ing to justify himself to her, and to her secret lover, 
he himself undertook the mission of go-between, 
and, taking her apart in Madame’s antechamber, he 
sought to tell her that the King was the greatest 
prince in the world, the best looking, and other little 
matters. But the lady, proud of her heart’s secret, 
cut him short, and that very evening complained of 
him to the King.”t 

Such a piece of audacity, and one so clumsy, could 
only irritate the young and royal lover. Neverthe- 
less, it was not to a secret jealousy, but to State 
interest, that Louis XIV sacrificed his prevaricating 
Minister. 

His intentions are above suspicion. It was in the 
interest of the Crown and of the State alone that 
* Mtmatra Jr Chany, p. 24^ t Ihti^ p 249. 
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he acted Yet we can but feel surprised to find so 
young a man employing so much strategy and so 
much dissimulation in order to rum one whom he 
had appeared to pardon In this piece of diplomacy 
Louis XIV and Colbert both displayed an excess of 
skil] With perfidious adroitness they manttuvred 
to deprive Foucquet of his office of Attorney- 
General, which was an obstacle in their way, for an 
officer of the Parliament could be tried onlj by that 
body, and Foucquet had so many partisans in Parha 
ment that there was no hope that it would ever 
condemn him 


Louis XIV pretended to trust Foucquet and 
redoubled his favours , Colbert, acting with the 
King, was constantly praising his generosity He 
was, at the same time, inducing him to testify 
his gratitude by filling the treasury without having 
recourse to bargains with supporters, which were so 

burdensome to the State Foucquet replied “I 

would Willingly sell all that I have in the world in 
order to procure money for the King ” 

Colbert refrained from pressing him further, but 
e contrived to lead the conversation to the office 
of Attorney General Font, net told fan one day 
that he had been offered fifteen hundred thonsand 
iivres for it 


« answ ered Colbert, “ do you wish to 

1 t is true that it 13 of no great use to you 
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A Minister who is Superintendent has no 
watch lawsuits.” The matter did not go any f 
at that time; but they returned to it later, 
Foucquet, thinking himself established in his 
reign’s favour, said one day to Colbert that he 
inclined to sell his office in order to give its price 
to the King. Colbert applauded this resolution, and 
Foucquet went immediately to tell Louis XIV, who 
thanked him and accepted the offer immediately. 
The trick was played.* 

The King had done his part to bring about this 
excellent result by making Foucquet think that he 
would create him a chevaUer de VOrdre, and first 
Minister, as soon as he was no longer Attorney- 
General. Here is a deal of duplicity to prepare the 
way for an act of justice I Foucquet sold his office 
for fourteen hundred thousand hvres to Achille de 
Harlay, who paid for it partly in cash. A million 
was taken to Vincennes, “ where the King wished to 
keep it for secret expenditure.’T 
Loret announced this fact in his letter of the 
14th August : 

Ce politique rcnommi 
Qui par tcs bontis ta’a charme, 

Ce judidenx, ce grand homme 

Que Monseigneur Foucquet on norome, 

* Cbetsy, p 5^6. “ I learnt these details,” said Choisy, " from 
Per ran It, to whom Colbert related them more than once." 

t lhd , p. Cf. also Guy Patio, letter to Falconnet, tad 
September, iddt. 
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Si g fa treat, u libit* 1 
NVtt pint procnrrur gcafral 
Ufle *atre prudrote rtmlle, 

0-je Monsieur Iliri*y on apptUe, 

Ln a y*t vi df suvsioo 
Mamteniat la povseoioa 

As a further act of prudence, and m order com- 
pletely to lay I oucquet’s suspicions to rest, Louis XI V 
accepted the entertainment which Foucquet offered 
him in the Chateau de Vaux “ For a long time,’’ 
said Madame de Lafa> ette, “ the King had said that 
he wanted to go to Vaux, the Superintendent’s mag- 
nificent house, and although Foucquet ought to 
have been too war) to show the King the very 
thing that prosed so plainly what bad use he had 
made of the public finances, and though the King*# 
natural iindhness ought to have prevented him from 
visiting a man whom he was about to ruin, neither 
of them considered this aspect of the affair ”* 

The whole Court went to Vaux on the lyth. 
August, 1661 t 

These festivities exasperated Louis XIV “ Ah, 
Madame,” he said to hts mother, “ shall we not 
maie all these people disgorge ? ” Infallible signs 
announced the approaching catastrophe In his 
Council, the King proposed to suppress those very 

• Huutrt ifHnrutie fAaglttme by Mme de Lafayette, 
Pans dura ray frires, i88i p 5) 

t See Part II for the story of this entertainment 
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orders to pay cash which served, as we have said, to 
cover the secret expenditure of the superintendents. 
The Chancellor strongly supported the proposal. 
** Do I count for nothing, then ? ” cried Foucquet 
indiscreetly. Then he suddenly corrected himself 
and said that other ways would be found to provide 
for the secret expenses of the State. “ I myself will 
provide for them,” said Louis XIV. Nevertheless, 
Foucquet, though deprived of the gown, was still a 
formidable enemy. Before he could be reduced his 
Breton strongholds must be captured The prudent 
King had thought of tb,ls, and presently devised 
a clever stratagem. As there was need of money, it 
was resolved to increase the taxation of the State 
domains. This impost, described euphemistically 
as a gratuitous gift, was voted by the Provincial 
Assemblies. The presence of the King seemed 
necessary to determine the Breton Estates to 
male a great financial sacrifice, and Foucquet him- 
self advised the King to go to Nantes, where the Pro- 
vincial Assembly was to be held.* Thus Foucquet 
himself helped to bring about his own ruin. At 
Nantes he had a sorroivful presentiment of this. He 
was suffering from an intermittent fever, the attacks 
of which were very weakening. “ Why,” he said, 
in a low voice to Briennc, “ is the King going to 

• Cf Mlmtira iur NuoIas Fttcjait, by Cberuel, VoL II, 
pp 179-180. 
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“ All this,” he said, “ poor Monsieur Foucquet 
during Ids imprisonment here, could never enjoy 
for a single moment. All the windows of his room 
had been blocked up, leaving only a little gap at the 
top. 1 asked to see him ; a melancholy pleasure, 
I admit, but I did ask. The soldier who escorted 
us had no key, so that I was left for a long time 
gazing at the door, and I got them to tell me how 
the prisoner was guarded I should like to describe 
it to you, but the recollection is too painful 

Qn’est ,1 besom qne je retrace 
Une garde an som non pared, 

Chambre moree, ftroite place, 

Quelque pen d’air pour tome grace ; 

Jours sans soled, 

Nuits sans somined , 

Trou portes en six pieds d’cspacc 1 
Youi peindre un tel appartement, 

Ce serait attirer vos lannes , 

Je l’ai fait ui«n«iblemcnt, 

Cette plaintc a pour xnoi des charmes. 

Nothing but the approach of night could have 
dragged me from the spot.”* 

On the jist of December, Foucquet reached Vin- 
cennes. As he passed, he caught sight of his house 
at Saint-Mande, in which he had collected all that 
can flatter and adorn life, and which he was never 
again to inhabit. He was, indeed, to remain in 

• La Fontaine, letter to bis wife, Ed. Marty-Laveaux, Vol III, 

p 3U it wj. 
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the Bastille until after Jus condemnation; that is 
to say, for more than three years , and he left that 
fortress only to suffer an imprisonment of which 
the protracted seventy has become a legend 

On the stricken financier the public anger was 
now let loose The people whose poverty had 
been insulted by his ostentatious display wished to 
snatch him from his guards and tear him to pieces 
zn the streets Several times dunng the journey 
from Nantes, D’Artagnan had been obliged to pro- 
tect his prisoner from riotous mobs of peasants In 
the higher classes of society the indignation was fully 
as bitter, although it was only expressed in words 

Society never forgave Foucquet for having 
allowed his love-letters to be seized It con- 
sidered that to keep and classify women’s letters in 
this manner was not the act of a gallant gentleman 
Such was the opinion of Chapelam, who wrote to 
Madame de Sevigne 

“ Was it not enough to nun the State, and to 
render the King odious to his people by the enor- 
mous burdens which he imposed upon them, and to 
employ the public finances m impudent expenditure 
and insolent acquisitions, which were compatible 
neither with his honour nor with his office, and 
which, on the other hand, tended rather to turn 
his subjects and his servants against him, and to 
corrupt them ? Was it necessary to crown his 
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irregularities and his crimes, by erecting in his owfl 
honour a trophy of favours, either real or apparent, 
of the modesty of so many ladies of rank, and by 
keeping a shameful record of his commerce with 
them in order that the shipwreck of his fortunes 
should also be that of their reputations ? 

“ Is this consistent with being, I do not say an 
upright man, in which capacity, his flatterers, the 
Scarrons, Pellissons and Sapphos, and the whole of 
that self-interested scum have so greatly extolled 
him, but merely a man, a man with a spark of en- 
lightenment, who professes to be something better 
than a brute? I cannot excuse such scandalous, 
dastardly behaviour, and I should be hardly less 
enraged with this wTetch if your name had not been 
found among his papers ”• 

We can admire such generous indignation, but it 
is hard to be called “ self-interested scum ” when 
one is merely faithful in misfortune. 

The truth is that Fcucquet still had friends ; the 
women and the poets did not abandon him. Hesnanlt, 
to whom he had given a pension, was not a favourite 
of the Muses, but he showed himself a man of fed- 
tog, and his courageous fidelity did him credit. He 
attacked Colbert in an eloquent sonnet, which was 
circulated everywhere by the prisoner’s friends : 

— - u, c„„„„ 
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Aluustrc avare et lache, esclave malheureux, 

Qui garni loot le poids des affaires publiqoes, 

Victime devouec aux chagrins politique*, 

Fantome Tivirfi sous un utre onfreux 

Vow combien des grandeurs le comble est danger eux , 
Contemple de Foucquer les fuses tes reliqnes, 

Et tandu qu’i sa perte en secret tu t’apphques, 

Crains qu’on ne te prepare un destin plus affreux 1 

Sa chute, quelque jour, te pent ctre commune , 

Crams ton poste, ton rang, la cout et la fortune , 

Nol ne tombe innocent d’ob l’on tc you monte 

Cesse done d’animer ton prince 1 son snpplice, 

Et pris d'aroir besom de toute si boate, 

Ne le fai* pas user de toute ta justice 

Thu sonnet tv as circulated privately. It was 
generally read with pleasure, for Colbert was not 
liked, and it will not be inappropriate to cite here 
an anecdote for which Bayle is responsible.* 

When the sonnet was mentioned to the Minister, 
he asked : “ Is the King offended by it i ” And 
when he was told that he was not, “ Then neither am 
I,” he said, “ nor do I bear the author any ill will.” 

If Moliere kept silence, Corneille, on the contrary, 
now gave proof of his greatness of soul ; by praising 
Pelhsson’s fidelity, he showed that he shared it : 

En vain pour ebranler ta fidile Constance, 

On Yit fondre sur tor la force et la pousance , 

En rain dans la Bastille, on t’accabh de krs, 

En vain on te flatta sur mille appas divers j 

• Dichonnairt Antique Article on Hesaault. 
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Mai* etant rimemoratif 
(2ue cet mforttme captif 
M'a toujour* semble boa et wge 
Er que d’un obligeant linkage 
II m’a qcelque foi* honore, 

J’avoue en avoir soupire. 

He poursat, sms trcp me contrunc he, 

Empfcher mon carur de le pbmdre 
Si, sar* prejudice du Roi 
(Cc je le dt* de bonce foi) 

Je poavai* lui Teudre service 
Et rendre ton sort plus propice 
En adoucissant sa rigueur, 

Je le ferai* de tout mon c«ur , 

Mai* ce seul desir est frivolc, 

Et prion* Dieu qu’il le con ole 
En l’etat qu’il est anjourd hui, 

C’est tout ce que jc pui* poor lui • 

In time poor Lorct did more ; he tried to deny 
his benefactor’s crimes. “ I doubt half of them,” 
he said in the execrable style of the rhyming 
Gazetteer :t 

Et par raison ct par pm#, 

Er nfiat pour la cons* queace 
Je passe le tout *ou* » ilence 

Pellisson was admirable. He wore from the 
Bastille, where he was imprisoned, eloquent defences 
in which, neglecting his own cause, he sought only 
to justify Foucquet. His defence followed the same 
lines as that of Foucquet himself. He pleaded the 
necessities of France, the need of provisioning and 
* Letter of the loth of September, \C 6 t. 
t Letter of the sad October, 1661. 
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equipping her armies and of fortifying her strong* 
holds He imagined a case in which Mazann 
himself might have been criticized for the means 
by which he had procured money for the war and 
ensured victory “ In all conscience,” he said, 
“ what man of good sense could have advised him 
to reply in other than Scipio’s words * Here are 
my accounts I present them but onlj to tear them 
up On this day a year ago I signed a general peace, 
and the contract of the king's marriage, which gave 
peace to Europe Let us go and celebrate this 
anniversary at the foot of the altar » ”* 

Mademoiselle de Scudery distinguished herself 
by her zeal on behalf of her friend, formerly so 
pow erf ul, and now so unfortunate Pecquet, whom 
the Superintendent had chosen as his doctor, in 
order that he might discourse with him on physics 
and philosophy, the learned Jean Pecquet, was in 
consolable at having lost so good a master He used 
to saj that Pecquet had always rhymed, and always 
would rhyme with Foucquet t 
As for La Tontame, all blow how his fidelity, 
rendered still more touching by hts ingenuous 
emotions and the spell of his poetry, adorns and 
defends the memory of Nicolas Ioucquet to this 
\erj day Nothing can equal the divine complaint 


t Cf C °i^ P * eC \ t Vr le dwtrirt, p 109 

t Cf ViUngt, by Vigntnldc Marble ^ 
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in which the truest of poets grieved over the dis- 
grace of his magnificent patron. 

ilZClS* 

Remplissez Pair de cm en vos grottes profondes 
Pleurez, nymphe* de Vaox, faites croitre to* ondes , 

Et qie I’Anqueilt enfli ravage Its iresors 
Done !« regards de Flore ont embelli vos bords 
On ne blimera point vos larcnes innocence* 

Vous pourrez donner cours i vos douleurs pressantes , 
Chacon attend de vous ce devoir genereux 
Les desuns sont contents Oronte est malheureuxt 
Vous 1 avez vu nagnirc au bord de vos fontaines, 

Qui sans craindre du sort les faveurs locertames. 

Mein d eclat, plein de gloire, adore des mortels 
Recevait des honneurj qu’oa ne doit qu aux aatels. 

Helas 1 qu’il est dfehu de ce bonheor supreme 1 
Quc vou* /e trouverez different de lai meme 1 
Jour lui les plus beaux jours sont de secondes noits, 

Des soucis devorans les regrets, les ennuis, 

Hotes mfortunis de ta triste demeure 
En des gouffres de maux le plongent a toute heure 

* Such is the title of the original edition, printed ta italics, 
without date or address, on three quarto pages 

t “ The Anqueil is a little river which Rows near Vaux " (Note 
by La Fontaine ) 

X Variant 

La Cabal e est contents, Oronte est malhenrrnx 
“ In a letter written under the name of M de la Vu elide, to 
the permanent secretary of the Academy of Pau, in 1776, Voltaire,” 
says M Marty Lavezux, B quotes these verses, and adds * He 
(La Fontaine) altered the word Cobalt when he had been nude to 
realize that the great Colbert was serving the King with gTeat 
equity, and was not addicted to cabals But La Tontaine had heard 
some One male use of the term, and had fully believed that it was 
the proper word to use ’ ” 
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La Fontaine submitted this ode to Foucquet, who 
sent it back to him with various suggestions The 
prisoner requested that the reference to Rome 
should be suppressed Doubtless he did not under 
stand it, not having heard in prison of the attack 
upon the French Ambassador at the Papal Court * 
He also disapproved of the allusion to the clemency 
of the victor of Pharsalia “ Cscsar’s example,” he 
said, “ being derived from antiquity would not, I 
think, be well enough known ” He also noted 
some passage — I know not which — “ as being too 
poetical to please the Ling ” The last suggestion 
indicates a true nobility of mind It refers to the 
closing passage, in which the poet implores the King 
to grant the life of “ Oronte ” Foucquet wrote m 
the margin “ You sue too humbly for a thing that 
one ought to despise ” 

La Fontaine did not willingly give in on any of 
these points , to the last suggestion he replied as 
follows “ The sentiment is worthy of you, Mon 
signor, and, in truth, he who regards life with such 
indifference does not deserve to die Perhaps you 
hate not considered that it is I who am speaking, 
I who ask for a favour which is dearer to us than to 
jon There are no terms too humble, too pathetic 

• La Fontaine Letter to Monsieur Foucqnet Edition cited 
VoLlII $>p 307 30 S Thu letter was published for the first time 
m 1729 
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and too urgent to be employed in such circuit! 
stances When I bring }ou on to the stage, I shall 
put into your mouth words which are suitable to 
the greatness of your soul Meanwhile permit me 
to tell you that yon have too little affection for 
a life such as yours ” 

It was only in the month of November that a 
Chamber was instituted by Royal Edict with the 
object of instituting financial reforms, and of pun 
ishing those who had been guilty of maladministra- 
tion Foucquet was to appear before this Chamber 
It met solemnly in the month of December The 
greater part of it was composed of Members of the 
Parliament, but it also included Members of the 
Chambre des Comptes, the Cour dcs Aides, the 
Grand Councd and the Masters of Requests The 
magistrates who composed it were the following, 
to mention those only who sat in it as finally con- 
stituted 


The Chancellor Pierre Seguier, first President of 
the Parliament of Pans, uho presided , Guillaume 
de Lamoignon, deputy president , the President 
de Ncsmond, the President de Pontchattrain , 
1 meet, Master of Requests, Ohvier d'Ormesson, 
Master of Request, , Vo,s,„, Master of Requests , 
esnar e Reze, Master of Requests , Regnard, 
Catmat, De Bnllac, Fayet, Councillors m the Grand 
Chamber of the Pan, Parliament , Massenau, Conn- 
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cdlor m the Toulouse Parliament , De la Baulmc, 
of the Grenoble Parliament , Dn Verdier, of the 
Bordeaux Parliament , De la Toison, of the Dijon 
Parliament , Lecormier de Sainte-Helene, of the 
Rouen Parliament , Raphehs de Roquesante, of the 
Air Parliament , Herault, of the Rennes Farlia 
ment , Nogues, of the Pau Parhamcnt , Fernol, of 
the Metz Parliament , De Moussy, of the Pans 
Chambre des Coraptes, Le-Bossu le-Jau, of the 
Pans Chambre des Comptes , Le Feron, of the 
Cour des aides , Dc Baussan, of the Cour des aides , 
Cuissotte de Gisaucourt, of the Grand Council , 
Pussort, of the Grand Council 

It must be admitted that the creation of such a 
Chamber of Justice was in conformity with the 
roles of public law as it then existed Had nor 
Chalais and Manllac, Cinq Mars and Thou, been 
judged by commissions of Masters of Requests and 
Councillors of the Parliament I And, if our sense 
of legality is wounded when we behold the accusing 
Monarch himself choosing the judges of the accused 
man, we must remember that this maxim was then 
firmly established “ All justice emanates from the 
Ring ” By this very circumstance the Chamber of 
Justice of 1661 was invested with very extensive 
powers , it became the object of public respect, and 
of the public hopes, for the poor, deeming it power 
ful, attributed to it the power of helping the 
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wretched populace, after it had punished those who 
robbed them 

Such illusions are very natural, and one may 
wonder whether any government v. ould be possible 
if unhappy persons did not, from day to day, expect 
something better on the morrow 
Thus the tribunal constituted by the King was 
no unrighteous tribunal , yet the accused had nothing 
to hope from it He was apparently ruined Con 
detuned beforehand by the King and by the 
people, everything seemed to fail him, but he did 
not fail himself After having wrought his own 
rum, Foucquet worVed out his own salvation, if he 
may be said to have saved himself when all he saved 
was his life 

His first act was to protest energetically against 
the competence of the Chamber , he alleged that, 
having held office in the Parliament for twenty five 
years, he was still entitled to the privileges of its 
officers, and he recognized no judges except those 
of that body, of both Chambers united Having 
made this reservation, he consented to. reply to the 
questions of the examining magistrates, and his 
replies bore witness to the scope and vigour of a 
mind which was always collected The Chamber, 
on its side, declared itself competent, and decided 
that the trial should be conducted as though 
Foucquet were dumb that is, that there would be 
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no cross examination, and no pleading Bp t jj JS 
method of procedure the Attorney General put his 
questions in writing, and the accused replied m 
Writing As the documents of the prosecntion and 
of the defence were produced, the recorders pre- 
pared summaries for the judges * 

It is obvious that in such a case the recorders, who 
are the necessary intermediaries between the magis- 
trates and the parties to the case, possess consider 
able influence, and that the issue of the lawsuit 
depends largely on their intelligence and their 
morality Consequently , the King wished to reserve 
to himself the right of appointing them, although, 
according to tradition, this belonged to the President 
of the Chamber 

Messieurs Olmer d’Ormesson and he Cormier dc 
Samte-Helene were chosen by the Royal Council, 
and their names were put before the First President, 
Guillaume de Lamoignon This magistrate apolo- 
gized for being unable to accede to the King’s wish, 
alleging that M Olivier d’Ormesson and M. dc 
Sainte*Helene would be suspected by the accused , 
at least, he feared so “This fear,” replied the 
King, “ w only another reason for appointing them « 

• Cf Le procii de Foucqcet a speech pronounced at the open 
mg of the Conference det A'ocats Monday 27th November, r^ga 
by Leon Deroy advocate ta the Court of Appeal Pans Alcan 
Lfry rfS 
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Lamoignon — and it did him honour — gave way 01^7 
upon the King’s formal command. 

That was quite enough to male Lamoign 011 
suspected by Foucquet’s enemies. Powerful as tfc*7 
were, he did nothing to justify their suspicion ; 011 
the contrary, he saw that the accused was granted t : ^ e 
assistance of counsel, and that the forms of procedt lte 
were scrupulously obsened. When one day Colbert 
was trying to discover his opinions, Lamoignon 
this fine reply: “ A judge ought never to declare bis 
opinion save once, and that above the fleurs-de-lysi 
The King, growing more and more suspicious, 
nominated Chancellor Seguier to preside over fbe 
Chambers Lwn.or'gaan., dauA dxvien. from, his 
withdrew, but unostentatiously, alleging as bis 
reason that Parliamentary affairs occupied the wh°^ c 
of his time.f 

In vain the King and Colbert, alarmed at hav^g 
themselves dismissed so upright a magistrate, cn ' 
deavoured to restore him to a position of diminish^ 
authority ; he was deaf to entreaties, and was c^ n * 
tent to say to hw friends : “Lavavt manu} met 5 * 
quomodo inquirtabo e as ?"X Old Siguier, r^bo 

• P. i nu\l Jet artlilt de G de Lamoigaon, Pans, 1781 (V 
M It ftem'tr frJnJent, by Girard, p *5 (The fleut-de-lfi mt 
very Urge!/ employed in the decoration of the wills, floors, ced ,B £* 
etc, of the Parliaments, etc.— Ed.) 

t Journal d’OJmer d’Ormetson, V*I If, p. 36 
I Reeueil Jet errfth, already cited 
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though lacking in nobility of soul possessed brilliant 
intellectual potters, grew more servile than ever 
Teeling that he had not long to lne, he promptly- 
accepted dishonour His conduct m this trial was 
execrable and his talents, on this occasion, did not 
succeed in masking his partiality Great juris- 
consult though he was, he did not understand 
finance, and tins stupendous trial was altogether too 
much for an old man of seventy four He was 
always impatiently complaining of the length of the 
trial, which, he declared, would outlast him 
With audacity and skill Foucquet held his own 
against this violent judge Brought up in chicanery, 
the accused was acquainted with all the mysteries 
of procedure He made innumerable difficulties , 
sometimes he accused a judge, sometimes he dial 
lenged the accuracy of an inventory, sometimes he 
demanded documents necessary for the defence In 
short, he gained time, and this was to gam much 
The more protracted the trial, the less he had to 
fear that its termination would be a capital sentence 
The King was not at all comfortable as to its 
issue, his activity was unwearying, and he never 
hesitated to throw his whole weight into the 
balance The public prosecutor. Talon, was not 
an able person , he allowed himself to be worsted 
by the accused, and was immediately sacrificed He 
was replaced by two Masters of Requests, Hotmann 
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2nd Chamillart One of the recorder, earned tie 
Court a great deal of anxiety , tit! war tie worthy 
Olvret d’Ormesson ESom were made to return 
date him, but re vam , to wrrr him oyer, but equally 
uryam Hewarpurmhed Hrr offices of Intendam 
of Picardy and Sortsonrrata were taten away from 
, Finally, the rdea war concerred of enhrting 
**“ 22th er, and of tryrng to reduce the old man to 
corrupt the honesty of hr. son Old Andre would 
not lend hunself to these attempt, at corruptron , 
r S' d *?*! h ' W “ ! »ny that the Jong was not 
s °"’ s hehavrour « My , 0 n,” he 
to H ' oesw at ^have always recommended him 
j° he f “' s G »d. »» the King, and he 
admrurster, just.ee w.thout dm. neon of persons ” 
The Court and the Mremet were, redeed, etceed 
mg all bounds , Seguret, P„„o„, Sarete-Helene and 
Others d, splayed the most odrou, pamahty False 
myentorres "ere drawn up, the officral reports of 
the proceedmg, were fals.fied The Jam* earned 
off the Court of Just.ce ryrth huu ,o Fontarnebleau, 

absenfe "jr," °“' d “> his 

mreresLg " E °' DS “ f "' F »-,uet grew 

almo?.t° P r^ “ fat Wt * » the accused, had 
lZ L Z r r dr t f 22„„, when, more 

XtT 7 ‘ 1,1 at "i “«■ *e 14th October, 
>« 4 , the Attorney General, Chamrllart, pronounced 
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Ms conclusions, which were to the effect ’ 
Foucquet, “ attainted and convicted of the crime 
of high treason, and other charges mentioned during 
the trial/' should be “ hanged and strangled until 
death should follow, on a gallows erected on the 
Place de la Rue Sainr-Antome, near the Bastille ” 
The trial was generally regarded as being over- 
weighted Turenne said, in his picturesque manner, 
that the cord had been made too thick to strangle 
M Foucquet The financiers, always influential, 
having recovered from their first alarm, tried to 
save a man who, in his fall, might drag them down 
with him For, m so comprehensive an accusation, 
who was there that was not compromised ? 

Colbert was now detested , as a result his enemy 
appeared less black As for the Chamber itself, it 
was divided into two parts, almost of equal strength 
On the one hand there were those who, like Seguier 
and Pussort, wished to please the Court by ruining 
Foucquet, and on the other those who, like Olivier 
d’Ormesson, favoured the strict administration of 
justice, exempt from anger and hatred 

It was on the 14th of November, 1664 , that Nicolas 
Foucquet appeared for the first time before the 
Chamber, which sat in the Arsenal He wore a 
citizen’s costume, a suit of black cloth, with a 
mantle He excused himself for appearing before 
the Court without his magistrate’s robe, declaring 
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that he had asked for one in Tam He renewed the 
protest which he had made previously against the 
competency of the Chamber, and refused to take 
the oath He then took his place on the prisoners’ 
bench and declared himself ready to reply to the 
questions which might be put to him 

The accusations made against him may be ciassi 
ficd under four heads payment collected from the 
tax farmers , farmerships which he had granted 
under fictitious names , advances made to the 
Treasury , and the crime of high treason, projected 
but not executed, proved by the papers discovered 
at Saint Mande 

Foucquet’s defence, which was free from all 
pettiness, was powerful and adroit He confessed 
irregularities, but he held that the disorders of the 
administration in a time of public disturbance were 
responsible for them According to him, the pay 
ments levied on the tax farmers were merely the 
repayment of his advances, and the imposts which 
be had appropriated were the same As for the 
loans which he had made to the State, they were 
an absolute necessity To the insidious and insulting 
questions of the Chancellor he replied with the 
greatest adroitness He was as bold as he was 
prudent Only once he lost patience, and replied 
«nh an arrogance likely to do him harm He cer 
tamly interested society Ladies, in order to watch 
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him as he \va* bang reconductrd to the Bi'tlUe, 
to repair, masked, to a home which looicd on to & 
Arseni! Madame de ^-vigoe was there “ IV* 

I taw him/ she said * toy legs trembled, ard 
heart beat so loud that I thought I should f a nt 
As lie approached us to return to Ins gaol, 
M d’Artagnan nudged him and called hi* attesi 
tioa to the fact that we were there He thereupon 
sainted us and assumed that laughing cij ciuet 
ttlildt you know so vrelL I do not think he recog- 
nized me, but I confess 10 yoa that I ftJr maftgely 
moved when I saw him enter tnat hub doo F If 
you knw how unhappy one » when one lui a heart 
fashioned as mine is fashioned, I am sure you would 
talc pity on me * 

All that was brown about hi< att/fode raters “ed 
public sympathy The judge* tbrmseltn r«rp> 
n ted that he wxi i~compi able , that he had rtner 
spoken to well in Parliament, and tha* he had nmer 
rhnwn so much wl f pmtettjri t 
The last frtcrrogatcry, tfear of the 4th December, 
towed on tV scheme found it S«st Msa^ and 
wai particular!/ farou'alls to the accuseit 
Foutquet rrpted that « wa* ro'hj'g l,t in 
ntrawga-t idea whxh had renamed oi. c s l i v rd, 
and was tepod.*ied a* toes a* ce-Meived It ** t\ *3 

• ir Jrt*W ml She iff j 

1 <f ( A* f-1 PKr»*f* 
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absurd document, which could only serve to mate 
him ashamed and confused, but it could not be 
made the ground of an accusation against him As 
the Chancellor pressed him and said “ You cannot 
deny that it is a crime against the State,” he replied 
‘ I confess sir, that it is an extravagance, but it is 
not a crime against the State I entreat these 
gentlemen,’ he added, turning towards the judges, 
to permit me to explain what is a crime against 
the State It is when a man holds a great office , 
when he is in the secret confidence of his Sovereign 
and suddenly takes his place among that Sovereign’s 
enemies , when he engages his whole family in the 
cause , when he induces his son in law* to surrender 
the passes and to open the gates to a foreign army 
of intruders in order to admit it to the interior of 
the kingdom Gentlemen, that is what is called a 
crime against the State ” 

The Chancellor, whose conduct during the Fronde 
every one remembered, did not know where to look 
and it was all the judges could do not to laugh + 
The cross-examination over, the Chamber listened 
to the opinion of the recorders and pronounced 
sentence On the 9th of December, Olmer d Or 


S,w7w< S< % ton Inlaw of the Chancellor 

. J“* }* eroding of the bridge of Mute* 

totheS pi “hAr mr C*«e bj M. CWnriJ * 

Hf 1 T 4 * Votir p sfit 

““ 4= S tnpl December P ’ 


f p i6j Letter from 
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messon began bis report He spole " " 
days, and bis conclusion was perpetual eule, 
fiscation of goods and a fine of one hundred riu 
Iwres, of which half should be given to the I* * 
Treasury, and the other half employed in works of 
piety Le Cormier de Samte-Helene spoke after 
Olivier d’Ormesson He continued for two days, 
and concluded with sentence of death Pussort, 
whose vehement speech lasted for five hours, came 
to the same conclusion 

On the 18th December, Herault, Gisaucourt, 
Nogues and Fern ol concurred, as did Le Cormier 
de Samte-Helene, and Roquesante after them, m 
the opinion of Olivier d’Ormesson 

On the following day, the 19th, MM de La 
Toison, Du Verdier, de La Baume and de Massenau 
also expressed the same opinion , but the Master 
of Requests, Poncet, came to the opposite con- 
clusion Messieurs Le Feron, de Moussy, Brillac, 
Regnard and Besnard agreed with the first recorder 
Voysin was of the opposite opinion President de 
Pontchartram voted for banishment and the 
Chancellor, pronouncing last, voted for death 
Thirteen judges had pronounced for banishment, 
and mne for death Foucquet’a hfe was saved 

“ All Pans,” said Olivier d’Onnesson, " awaited 
the news with impatience It was spread abroad 
everywhere, and received with the greatest rejoicing, 
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even by the shopkeepers Ever) one blessed my 
name, even without knowing me ThusM Foucquet, 
who had been regarded with horror at the tune of 
his imprisonment, and whom all Pans would have 
been immeasurably delighted to see executed 
directly after the beginning of his trial, had become 
the subject of public grief and commiseration, owing 
to the hatred which everj one felt for the present 
Government, and that, I think, was the true cause 
of the general acclamation 
On the 22nd of December, when this lame 
Olivier d’Ormcsson went to the Bastille to gire 
D’Artagnan his discharge for the Treasur> registers, 
the gallant Musketeer embraced him and said* 
“ \ou are a noble man 1 ”f 

Foucquet, as a matter of form, protested against 
the sentence of a tribunal whose competence he did 
not recognize And the sentence did not please the 
King, who commuted banishment into imprison- 
ment for life n the fortress of PigreroL Such a 
commutation, which was really an aggravate of 
the *en tenet, is cruel and o*end. our sense of 
justice Nevertheless, one must recognize that such 
a measure was dictated by reasons o' State 
roucquet, had he been free, would have been 
dangerous He would certain!) have intrigued, 

T /hr, Va*. J| # j, 
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his plots and strategies would have caused the King 
much anxiety The religion of patriotism had not 
yet taken root in the heart of the great Conde’s 
contemporaries The strongest bond then uniting 
citizens was loyalty to the King Foucquct was 
liberated from that bond by his master’s hatred and 
anger It was to be expected that the fallen Minister 
would probably have conspired agamst France with 
foreign aid These previsions justified the seventy 
of the King, who throughout the whole business ap- 
peared hypocntical, violent, pitiless and patriotic 
The wisdom of the King’s action is proved by 
Foucquet’s conduct at Pignerol, where he arrived 
in January, 1665 There, m spite of the most 
vigilant supervision, he succeeded in carrying on 
intrigues He could not communicate with any 
living soul He had neither ink nor pens, nor paper 
at his disposal This able man, whose genius was 
quickened by solitude, attempted the impossible in 
order to enter into communication with his friends 
He manufactured mk out of soot, moistened with 
wine He made pens out of chicken bones, and 
wrote on the margin of boob which were lent to 
him, or on handkerchiefs But his warder, Saint- 
Mars, detected all these contrivances The servants, 
whom the prisoner had won over, were arrested, and 
one of them was hanged 

• /W,\ol II, p 
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In the end, these futile energies tvere defeated by 
captivit) and disease Foucquet became addicted 
to deiotional caerciscs Life Mademoiselle dc la 
Valucrc, he svrotc pious refltettons * 

It is even thought that he composed religious 
verses, for it is bnou n that he asVed for a dictionary 
of rhymes, which was given to him 
For seten years he had been cut off ftom linng 
men Then a voice called him It was Lauznn.t 
who was imprisoned at Rgncrol, and who had made 
a hole an the wall Lauaun told his companion turn 
o the outer world Foucquet listened eagerly, but 
when the Cadet de Gascogne told him that he held 
a generals commission, and that he had married 
, s' 1 ' Madcm01, ' llc ’ *« Sts' with the approval 

of the King, and then svuhout it, Foucquet con- 
sidered him mad and ceaied to believe anything 
that he said 7 

About 1679, Foucquet’s captivity at length be- 
came less severe , he was permitted to receive his 
family But it was too late, those fourteen cruel 
years had irreparably undermined his strong con- 
stitution , his sight had grown svealc , he was luting 

Kli litter , M5rf' ire F °’ JOJ --e ! » rMej’ ,rr hiri— obtliarf 

C..„ h **“"* I»tt*rf ewr.ew vw.drf , 

1683 2 vd1», 1 R “*nl it, M Hints it Salmon Pina, 1 

_ + ?' C -? UC de lj ‘ azan ' to W aunieJ La Grande Made- 
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his teeth , he was suffering pain in his whole body, 
and his piety was increasing with his weakness He 
died in March, 1680, just as he had received per- 
mission to go and drink the waters of Bourbon 
His body, which had been laid in the crypt of 
Samte-Claire de Pignerol, Madame Foucquet had 
transferred the following year to the church of the 
Convent of the Visitation in the Rue da Faubourgs 
Saint Antoine The register of this church contains 
the following entry “ On the 28th March, 1681, 
Messire Nicolas Foucquet was buried in our church, 
in the Chapel of Samt-Franfois de Sales He had 
risen to the highest honours in the magistracy , had 
been Councillor in Parliament, Master of Requests, 
Attorney General, Superintendent of Finance, and 
Minister of State ”* 

Whatever may be said to the contrary, posterity's 
judgments are not just, for posterity is impartial, it is 
indifferent, and makes but hasty work of the trial 
of the dead who appear before it And posterity 
w not a Court of Justice, it is a noisy mob, m 
which it is impossible to make oneself heard, but 
■which, at rare intervals, is dominated by some great 
voice Finally, its judgments are not definitive, 
since another posterity follows which may cancel 
the sentence of the first, and pronounce new ones, 
which again may be revoked by a new postentj 
* Dclort, Dltcitt en its PhUttfhe: VoL I, p 5} 
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Nevertheless, certam cases seem to hase been defi- 
mtelj lost m the coart of mankind, and I find myself 
constrained to rant with these the case of Foucquet 
He was an embezzler, and teas definitely condemned 
on this point— condemned svithout appeal As for 
extenuating circumstances, it is not difficult to find 
them Illustrious caamplcs, even more, perpetual 
sol, citings and the impossibility of observing any 
tegular, ty i„ troubled tunes, impelled him to steal, 
ot l or the State and for ccrtam great men Of 
„ th ' ft! be lc P' something , he kept too much 
He was guilty, doubtless, but h„ fault seem, greatly 
gated when one remembers the circumstances 
and the spirit of the time 

I am going to say something which is a Imd of 
rehabilitation of Nicola, Foucque,-, memory , I will 
say It in two charming bnes which are attributed to 
Mlisson, and which appear to have been written by 

, ' he fab “'“' Felhsson, in an 

epistle to the King, said of Foucquet 


D an ciprit dew « e t s „„ t Ultmr 
inadu lmiawn „„ 


waThb ? 'it r ' d ""’ »■«• =»!» tlua man He 

give and I ^ ^ h = how to 

»o bid Id “ b ' S “ d “ tbe name of an, 
mo b, d and morose morality that, even if he had 

Che States money without retaining it, he 
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was only the more guilty, uniting prodigality to 
scrupulousness. No, his liberality remains L 
able ; it showed that the principle which t 
his embezzlements was not a vile one, that, if this 
man was ruined, the cause of his ruin was not 
natural baseness, but the blind impulse of a naturally 
magnificent temperament. Thus Foucquet will live 
in history as the consoler of the aged Corneille, and 
the tactful patron of La Fontaine. 

No one will deny his faults, the crimes he com* 
mitted against the State, but for a moment ore may 
forget them, and say that what was truly noble, and 
even nobly foolish in his temperament, half atones 
for the evil which has been only too thoroughly 
proved. 



PART II 


the CHATEAU de vaux 

[r^tefRINC his tnal Foucquet declared 

^ that he had begun the budding of 
lus bouse at Vaui as early as 1640 
On this point his memory betrayed 
him Reference to the inscription 
m “ '” 5rl ™e b J P “dl=, after Israel Sdsestre, 
assigns the commencement of work upon the 

house thu y oar lS53i but thcre B n(> d(;ijb! 

*at Israel Sdvestre planned die chateau on lines 
absolutely find Nor was the 
tie at p an, signed in 1666, exactly followed * 
of v “ n<,t ” ntU ,S S 7 the registers of the pansh 

“ST/ 3 ""' "" PCe, '” ce of f «e.gn svorkmen 

dons „ Sr' “ ° nd ' r,al ' ‘■“'Umg opera 

tions on the estate o£ Vanx r 

Fo^net'trs'not^b 5 L '’' a °’ n ° pl ° J ' d ^ 

built “a U beginner He had already 

' 3 ioMe at *<= »P« of die island of Node- 
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Dame,”* which is none other than the Hotel T 
bert,t the ingenious novelties of which were o 
admired Especially noteworthy was the ’ 
of Madame de Tongny, on the second floor, which 
Le Sueur had decorated with a grace which recalls 
the mural paintings of Herculaneum This chamber 
Was called the Italian room, ** Because,” said Gnillet 
de Samt-Georges, “ the beauty of the woodwork 
and the richness of the panelling took the place of 
tapestry ” 

Levau, born in 1612, was forty-three years of age 
when he signed the ne varietur plan We know little 
about the life of this man whose work is so famous 
A document of the 23rd of March, 1651, J describes 
lum as “ a man of noble birth, Councillor and 
Secretary to the King, House and Crown of France ” 
He then lived in Pans, in the Rue du R01 de-Sicile, 
With his wife and his three young children, Jean, 
Louise and Nicolas 

Besides the Hotel Lambert and the Chateau de 
Vaux, we are indebted to him for the design for 
the College des Quatre-Nations, now the Palace of 

* Guillet de Sunt Georges, in Lis Archives de VAtt JranfUts, 
«j3,Vo! Ill 

f Occupied successively by tie President of tie Ciambre des 
Comptcs, Lambert Tongny , tie Marquise du ChasteUe , M de 
La Haye, the Comte de Montalivet , the Administrator of lit* 
Militates , and Prince Adam Czartorysli, tie present owner (1888) 

t Cf Jal, Diet 
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the Institute , the Maison Bautru, called ty Sauval 
ha Gentdle,” and engraved by Marot , the Hotel 
de Pons, m the Rue du Colombier (to-day the Rue 
n Vieui Colombier), budt for Present Tam 
brunean the Hotel Deshameams, which, according 
auval had an Italian room , the Hotel d’Hes- 

a Sa,nt L ° U,S - tie HottI ■*= R°han 
the Rue de 1 Umversite , the Chateau de L.vry, 
tmee brown a, Le Ramey, bn.lt for the Intendan. 
of Finances, Bordier, the Chateau de Seignelay, 
atean near Troyes , and the Chateau de Betty • 
fi L0 “ ,S htcome 

i cr't r t0 , th ' K,ng SU “ ceiJed G - 

and 7? I ° f thC Ch ” rCl > ° { S ™ Stlpttc, 

Gillard in t'd&t “ S “ CCeeded * D “' d 

to 1 ?" d f “ P =™ His body was earned 

parish rh ° f £aiIlt Ccrmam l’Atlxeirois, his 

as a te ted? ’ T *«”**•*' -■«>> October, dyo, 

Id he ab 7 J " E ‘ St “ ° f d >"-h There, 

4^b “°»*h- d 

g -m.Super.„rd7,5S^^b^ 

* V ° 1 ' Art ‘ c ^ on ll^rLo^i jiTchUetes /«***«. Pans, 1872, 

j lg$z 
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first Architect of hxs buildings, Secretary to His 
Majesty and the House and Crown of France, etc , 
died in the Rue des Fosses, at the ancient Hotel 
de Longueville ”* 

• la the Archives de VAtt /ran; a is (Vol I) there it a document 
relating to Loan Lena 

“ There has been submitted to us the plan and elevation of the 
bmldmg of the Cathedral Church of Samt Pierre of Nantes, 
which the part not already constructed is marked m red This 
ehnrch is one hundred and eleven feet high from the floor to the 
keystones of the vaults at the meeting of the diagonals, and the 
lower aisles and chapelt are fifty-six feet measured also from the 
floor 

“ It is desired to finish the said church and to respect its »ym 
metry as far as may be, and to make the lower aides and chapels 
around the choir like those which are on the right of the nave 

“ The difficulty » that us order to finish this work, it u neces- 
sary to pull down the walls of the town and to carry it out into 
the moat, and it is desirable to take as 1 ttlc ground as can be, m 
order not to diminish too greatly the breadth of the moat Where- 
fore it is proposed to do away with the three chapels behind the 
choir, marled by the letter If 

“ But, if those three chapels are removed it will be seen that 
the flying buttresses which support the choir will not have the 
same thrust as those which support the nave , the strength of 
these buttresses will be diminished and the symmetry of the 
church destroyed, in a place where the chnrch is most visible 

“ With this plan we send the elevation of the pillars and hat- 
tresses to show how they are constructed in the neighbourhood of 
the nave 

u The whole of this 11 in order to ascertain whether the three 
thapelj can be dispensed with, and the sa/fty of the choir and the 
whole edifice secured.” 

The following is in Levan’s own hind — 

“ In order to reply to the above questions I, Le Van, architect 
In ordinary of the King’s buddings, certify that, having inspected 
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To create the estate of Vaux m m inordinate 
agmficence, ,t was necessaiy to destroy three 
villages Vaux-le- Vicom t e, „,,h rts church and ns 
, ’ °£ Masson Rouge and that of 

jumeau The gsgantic work which were necessary 
re hardly imagmable , immense roots were earned 
sway , deep canals svere excavated 
Foucque. homed „„ the „ort with all die on 
Patience of his unbridled sprnt As early as ,657 
the amn.at.on which prevailed sn the worts svas so 
and m Ut k "" Sf>0 ^ cn as something immoderate, 

was STm "“ E ^ *»«««« ** *>« tt 

s of smpurtanee ,0 conceal proceedmgs which 

give the impress, on of enormous expenditure He 
wrote on the 8th of Febtoaiy, l6 ^ CBiMrf 

called -f* m * etnai1 ° ? t * le osighbourhood, who 11 
called vaievessiu, told the Queen that he was lately 


«I ' h ' "’“f bnnrr«, of „„ 

ind cons dered tie whole an A 1°' ^ taTin S carcfullj- crammed 
^enng and dispensing with the^ T *7° “ >me dcs ' SM for 

considered all that can be d 0 _. H H H , after han-g 

conclusion that ,r . u ' “ fflan " 1 W come 


conclusion that it cannot k,°nJ W tiu ffljrter I lure come to the 
considerably damaging the rdlari WIthoat "evening and 

»d destroys " , and t5 “ J,s!a > 

do not Wbmit the des go St I k * a "““S **• 1 »icref<re 

® n guul des ga should k. f n w . for mr opinion « that 

be finished as it was beran ^ owt ^* *3d that the chnrch ihonld 
rcat prejudice of^e «id‘cW 8 ““ bc doac “ Te to 
1 “go “ church. In attestation of which 
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at Vanx, and that in the workshop he counted nine 
hundred men. In order to avoid this as far as may 
be, you must carry out my design of putting up 
screens, and keeping the doors shut. I should be 
glad if you would advance all the work as far as 
possible before the season when everybody goes into 
the country, and I want you to avoid, as far as 
possible, having a large number of workpeople 

together.”* , 

If we compare the statement made by M. de 
ViUevessin with a note written by Foucipiet on the 
2ist of November, 1660, we may conclude that at one 
time there were eighteen thousand workmen occu- 
pied on the buildings and the gardens.t 

Such worla could not be kept secret. Colbert, 
jealous for his King and perhaps for himself, came to 
visit them in secret. Ward, Foucquet's steward-he 
who later entered the King’s service, the stray of 
whose death is well known-Watel, faithful servant, 
surprised Colbert making his inspection, an to 
master. Foucquet took some precautions, but none 
Ae less the matter created a bad impression at 
Court. One day when the King, with Monsieur, 
wa, inspecting the building operations at the 


• Letter cited by M Pierre Clement, IhsMU ieCoBtrt.y.fO. 
t 1 £ Lol bterally a phrate by M. Engine Grety. 
u W valuable wo-k on the ChJteau de Vaut t. contained in 
Its Archill it l 'Art franfM, Vol I, p t t‘ *‘1 
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Louvre, he complained to his brother that he had 
no money to complete this great building Where- 
upon Monsieur replied jokingly “ Sire, Your 
Majesty need only become Superintendent of 
Fmance for a single year, and then you will hare 
plenty of money for building ”* 

These immense works necessitated great institu- 
tions At Mamcy Foucquet founded a hospital 
called La Charite, where the workmen were received 
when they were ill f 

Tapestry looms were also established at Mamcy 
There, according to Le Bran's designs, were 
executed Les Chasses de Meleagre and THistoire de 
Constantin J 

Le Brun himself settled at Mamcy, with his wife 
Suzanne, in the autumn of 1658 
This great artist did not merely provide cartoons 
for tapestiy , he decorated the ceilings of the halls 
of the chateau with allegorical paintings Several 
pieces of sculpture also were executed from his 
awings Thus the four lions which are still seen 
at the foot of the staircase leading to the great 


** I'Hutotre it Frtnu, 

erdLof dTJ.lTT ^ MlmC T ^ctory, uUn to Pant by 
(Ucoriurc "" f °^'P ,et ’* became the Gobelin! 

^^rtituX^)T^' lS5S P *> ^ 
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Terrace des Grottes were designed by the painter , 
or, at least, so says Mile de Scudery These lions 
have almost human countenances We know that 
the art of the seventeenth century was very free m 
its treatment of wild animals The face of one 
expresses pride as well as gentleness Lying in its 
innocent claws is a squirrel, pursued by a viper 
Colbert again 1 

Now I must recall the great days of Vaux They 
were not many, and the last was the most brilliant 

After the marriage of the King and the Infanta 
at Saint Jean de-Luz, # the Court took the road to 
Pans It halted at Fontainebleau, and Foucquct 
received it at Vaux with that audacious magnificence 
which he preferred even to the realities of power 
The courtiers walked in the gardens, where the 
fountams w ere playing, and a wonderful supper was 
served The gazetteer Press has preserved for us a 
hst of the fruits and flowers which adorned the 
tables, as well as “ preserves of every colour, the 
fritters and pastries and other dishes which were 
served thereof 

A year later the Chateau de Vaux received the 
widow of Charles I, Hennette de France, Queen of 
England She was accompanied by her daughter, 
Henrietta of England, and the Due d’Orleans, her 
• 9th June 1660 

f Cf Loret Utter o£ the 14th July, 16&J 
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son in law Henrietta, or, to give her her title, 
Madame, was in all the brilliance of her youth, and 
had a genius both for affairs of gallantry and matters 
of State She lived as though in haste, consuming 
m coquetry and in intrigue a life which was not 
destined to be long A woman of this character, so 
nearly related to the King, was bound to interest 
the ambitious Foucquet He received her with all 
the refinements of magnificence After dinner he 
had a comedy played before her The piece was by 
Moll ere himself, who was already greatly admired 
for his naturalness and truth to life The play was 
then completely new , it had not been seen either 
by the town or the Court It svas VEcole des Marti * 
Shortly afterwards the Chateau of Vaux was to 
witness a yet more brilliant festivity— the last of all 
When Foucquet invited the King, he was possessed 
by a spmt of unwisdom and of error , all about him, 
men and things alike, cried out to him in ram 
Blind • blind 1 

The King set out from Fontainebleau on the 17th 
of August, 1661 , and came to Vauxm a coach, in which 
he was accompanied by Monsieur, the Comtesse 
rmagnac, the Duchesse de Valentmois and the 
omtesse de Gmche The Queen Mother came m 
her own coach, and Madame in her litter The 
young Queen, detained at Fontainebleau by her 

* Cf Loret, letter of ih c 17th July, , 
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pregnancy, was not present at that cruel festival 
More than six thousand persons were invited The 
King and the Court began by visiting the park All 
were loud in their admiration of the great fountains 
“There was,” says La Fontaine,* “ great discussion 
as to which was the best, the Cascade, the Wheat 
Sheaf Jet, the Fountain of the Crown or the 
Animals ” The chateau also was inspected and 
Le Brun’s pictures greatly admired 
The King could ill contain his wrath at a display 
of luxury which seemed stolen from him, and which 
he was later on to imitate at Versailles, with all the 
diligence of a good pupil He was angered, so it is 
$aid,t by an allegorical picture into which Le Brun 
had obviously introduced the portrait of Mademoi 
sclle de la Valhere The fact may be doubted, but 
it is certain that the courtiers, with eyes sharpened 
by envy, remarked on all the panelling Foucquet’s 
device “ Quo non ascendant” or Quo non ascendet ? 
accompanying a squirrel (or foucquet ) climbing up 
a tree Louis XIV, according to Choisy, conceived 
the idea of arresting his insolent subject on the 
*pot, and it was the Queen-Mother, who had long 
been Foucquet’s friend, who prevented hun from 
doing so But such impatience is not consistent 
with that patient duplicity which the King dis- 

* Letter to Mmcrotx, 9th ed , cited VoL III, p 501 

t Chouy, m Jus iffmttres Ed cited p 587 
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Racine writes m the most worldly of hu tragedies 
Fireworks shot into the air There was a ram of 
stars , then, when the King departed, the lantern 
on the dome which surmounted the chateau burst 
mto flames, vomiting sheaves of rockets and fierj 
serpents We know what a sad morrow succeeded 
that splendid night 
My task is completed 

Madame Foucquet, of whose biography we have 
already given an outline, obtained a legal separation 
of her property from her husband’s before the 
sentence of the 19th of December, 1664 She was 
able to retain a considerable part of her fortune 
n the 19th of March, 1673, s he bought back from 
the creditors, for one million two hundred and fifty 
thousand livres, the Viscounty of Melun, with the 
estate of Vaux, and made a donation thereof to her 
son , Louts-Nicolas Foucquct, by various deeds, 
ate 1 83,1689,1703 Her son having died with 
out postentj in 1705, she sold the estate on the 29th 
v 5 ? 31 ’ I7 ° 5 ’ to Loms Hec tor, Due de Villar', 
ars of Trance, who parted with it on the 27th 
p 7 *™’ *764, to C -Gabriel de Choiseul, Due de 
l \ , an , F eer of France, for one million si* 
hundred thousand livres »• The chateau remained 


* ?Ami *‘* uue le-ftadin or le Vicomtc near Melon 
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in the family of Choiseul Prashn until the 6th of 
July, 1875. 

By a piece of good fortune it then passed into the 
hands of M A Sommier From that day one maj 
say that art and letters have been vigilant in its 
preservation, for M Sommier combines the most 
perfect taste with a love of art, and Madame 
Sommier is the daughter of M dc Barante, the 
famous historian * 

But for M Sommier it was not enough to pre- 
sen e this historical monument His artistic mumfi 
cencc vus prepared for any sacrifice in order to 
restore those cascades and grottos at which La Fon 
tame had marvelled, and which had fallen into 
rums, and been overgrown with brushwood, in which 
Vipers lurked and rabbits burrowed In this noble 
task M Sommier was fortunately aided by a learned 
architect, M Destailleurs M Rodolphe Ffnor, 
my collaborator and friend, holds it an horour to 
associate himself with the praises which I here 
bcstoiv upon the discriminating liberality of 
M Sommier. M Ffnor, by reason of his skill in 
architecture and the arts of design, is competent to 

* la the ChJteia de Viox one of the roora* oa the fit • wry, 
*e4 tertualr the moit beantifal, bean the tune of the M Roora 
of M de Bi iate ” It hu i ceihag which reprc*eot» one of lho*« 
npa-h« of \«x wb ch Ij Fontune ceh-fcnted w cJurrainjlf 
Th« ceiling Jut been retea !/ reito vL M PemiLmn hu iL> 
pbyed g*4« *rt in jtt prett-ratioo. 
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give these praises a real and absolute value. Be it 
understood that I speak for him as well as for 
myself. 

It is just that art and letters should unite in con- 
gratulating M. Sommier The restorer of the 
Chateau de Vaui has deserved well of both It ' va5 
reserved for him to realize in all its splendour 
Le Songe de V aux. He has uttered the command in 
a voice which has been obeyed : 

Fontaines, jaillusez, 

1 lerbe tendre, crousea 
Le long de ct» nvagti 
Vener, pent* oiteaux, 

Accorder ros nmjget 
Au doui bnut de Ieur» muz. 


THE END 
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TRANSLATION OF VERSES QUOTED IN 

CHATEAU DE vaux-le-vicomte 

P»gei «4, ijj 

Mmi Foocqurr 

How happy is my »on, and how dear his prison to rae I 
For at least he is nd of that deadly poison. 

His mind, enlightened now by his present woes, 

Per ewes how at Court he had been led aitray 

I pray that God’s grace so ope his eyes 

That henceforth he shall turn them to Heasen alone. 


Tki Qczisi Monitt 
He may, though Colbert war upon him. 
Still east his glance towards this world 


Msix Foocottr 

If the world. Madam, with peril threatens, 
I d rather see him dead at my feet today 


(The abominable bool of 1665 which was read m mancicript in 
K * Xi T» under the name of Mohire (a comedy in terse oa the trial 
Foueqset), ditcote-ed and published from a contemporary 
ec FJ r by |>jcia Acgvitc Minard Pans, Fi*min D dot and Co , 
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Hie coffin, tomb, or bier 
Of Kephnm and Kiopes the Kings 
As for tbe Kings the/ now are dost 
And that is the point I wished to make 
I had to entertain myself. 

And noted the ancient monuments 

While to affairs of State 

You gare your whole attention 

(Assuredly I enjoyed them much 

For does it not strike you that the presentment 

Of a rather amatory personage 

Is nsed to adorn these tombs ?) 

To tell you the plain truth 
I could not help laughing at it 
Messire Homs, said I, 

You maze us one and all 
The children in your country 
Wear, it strikes me, pinafores 
Which seem to me very oddly cut 
I would have had this explained 
But; that I had to leave /outplace 
Without understanding the allegory 
So I left the gallery, 

MaugTC disappointment well pleased 
With Kiopes and Kephnm, 

With Homs and all his line, 

As well as mafty other digmtanes 
In your home may these Egyptians 
Be they lungs or be they god!. 

Undisturbed and unconstrained. 

Repose upon "their bases. 

Till mankind ends ! 

They have travelled far enough 
For people of their size 

And you, Monseigneur, for whom works Time, 
Time, which can all things destroy. 

You, whom seeks to charm 
Antiquity worshipped of men, 
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Page 182 

Queen of Hearts, exquisite being, 

Whom follows the Child here adored. 
Called Paphos, Amathus or Cythera, 

You who chaim both gods and men. 
May you charm them a century hence 

Page 1 83 

Before me. Notary on Parnassus, 

Appeared the Queen of Fair Women 
And Perfect Exemplar of all virtues, 

Who read these lines, and having counted. 
Weighed, revised, approved and praised them, 
Agreed to talte them for the tnbnte past, 

But reserving the customary tribute 
For the future on the terms stipulated 
Muses of Vaux, and you, their senbe, 

Here is the receipt such as you desired 
May you do as much a hundred year* hence 


*55 


With my two eyes, or with my two suns, 

I’ve read your lines thought unmatched, 

And m which naught is there to offend me 
I hold you quit and promise to furnish you 
Wherewith everywhere to pay it, 

As regards the past, but not the future 
And may you do as much in a hundred years 


Page 184 

I must tell you girding at the number 
1 s not to your advantage. Monseigneur ... 


Page 187 

A fresh bloom of spring, 

A new-found star, a light, 

Such is witching Du Fouilloux, 

Of whom many fair ones are jealous, 
The more that this damosel 
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Whom men call Moaseigneur Foucquet, 

So generous, so open handed. 

No longer is Procurator-General. 

Another sapient man. 

Master Harlay H he called. 

Is, after his resignation. 

Now installed in office 

Page 204 

What need for me to describe 
Confinement closer than pet known . 

Walled chamber, narrow cell. 

For comfort sole a little air , 

Daps that are sunless. 

Nights that are sleepless , 

Three doors in six-foot space 1 
To describe such a lodging 
Would cause your tears to flow , 

1 hire done it without thinking, 

For that plaint has charms for me 

Page 207 

Grasping and base Minister, wretched slave. 

Who groans under weight of public affairs, 

Victim sacrificed to political troubles, 

Phantom revered under a crushing title 

See how dangerous is the summit of honours , 

Look upon the fatal relics of Foucquet, 

And while m secret you seek to destroy him. 

Beware Jest a worse fate yet await you. 

Like him, some day, you too may fall , 

Fear your post, your rank, the Court and Fortune’s self. 
For one falls innocent from where you have risen. 

Cease, then, to urge your prince to punish taro. 

And soon yourself in need of all tas mercy, 

Do not let tarn enforce tas might of justice 
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He at UB« honoured me, 

I own I was grieved at the new*, 
Unable, without undue constraint. 

To prevent toy hem pitying him 
If, with all due respect to the King, 
(And I say it m all good faith) 

I could do him any service 
And Iighren hu ha-d Ute 
By softening its rigour, 

I'd do it with all my heart , 

Yet the mere w«h is Tain, 

And we mast pray God to console him 
In the condition he now 11 in. 

That is all I can do for him 


Page 209 

Both through reason and pity. 

And even for what these entail, 

I pass all OTer in silence 

Page 211 

Fill the air with your plaints in your grottos deep, 
Weep, Nymphs ol Vaur, and swell yonr streams. 
And let o’er flowing Anqued ravage the treasures 
With Which Flora's glances have adorned your bants 
No one shall blame your innocent tears. 

So may you freely yield to your urgent grief , 

AH men look to you for that sympathetic act 
The Fates content misfortune has smitten Orontes 
You taw him of yore by your fountains’ ftms. 

Who fearless of Fate's inconstant favour. 

Splendid and glorious, adored by men. 

Accepted honours due to the gods alone 
Alas, how great the fall from fortune supreme * 

How changed yon will fend him from what he was 1 
For him the fairest days are but repeated nights, 


259 


Variant 1 The Cabal is satisfied Orontes it struck down 
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Carling earn, regrets and worries, 

TTiese, the dismal dwellers in his dark abode. 

Into depths of woe continually plunge him 
Such the abyss wherein have cart him 
Prosperity's alluring charms 1 
Common enough in royal courts is this result i 
Too familiar there are Fortune’s change*. 

Its deceitful favours, its inconstant lores 
But one knows them only when too late. 

When with widespread sad on that sea one steers. 
Believing the stars and winds to be propitious 
Hard indeed it 11 to rule one s desires , 

So the wisest traits to the favour of the bteeie 
Never does a favourite set limits to hii success. 
Never looks back on what he has left behind , 

And the fruitless love of grandeur and applause 
Forsakes him only after it has struck him down. 
Were not the many proofs told in history 
Sufficient without Orontes having to fall f 

Ah if only he had not revelled in that seeming success 1 
If to dwell in Vaux had been but his utmost delire. 
How gently would his years have flowed on 1 
Ye have not in your homes that splendid attendance. 
That swarm of people who day by day proceed 
To salute in thiongs the Luminary of the Court 
But Heaven’s grace gives you in return 
Repose, leisure, obscurity, silence 
Unbroken sleep, simple-hearted conversation. 

But never at Court are these joys to be found. 

Let us leave these thoughts Orontes summons us 
Ye, whose home he made so fine. 

Nymphs, who owe to him your fairest charms, 

I f along your banks Louis should stray, 

Try to soften him, to relax hi* angry mood , 

He loves his people , he is just , he is wue , 

Male him aspire to be termed clement , 

For clemency males monarch* equal with the gods 
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Let him study magnanimous Henri's* life 
Who, able to revenge himself, desired it not 
Inspire u» Louis equal mercy , 

No victory to fine as that o’er one’s own heart 

Orontes now does clemency deserve 

Whit though he yielded to promptings of unchecked power, 

His hard fate is punishment sufficient, 

And to be unfortunate is to be innocent t 

tage 213 

He hates living to long after such a fall. 

And has no hope but m his grief 
That is the sole joy that stirs his courage. 

For all other relief 11 forbidden him 
Such it the result of an ambition 
Which is the sole passion of his like 

alone Orontes, raised up by thee, 

Pines in sorrow wearisome. 

And Nature’s lavish gifts 
On him no more are now bestowed 
Thou canst, With one lightning flash, 

Forthwith 10 dust reduce him , 

But though the gods to thy mighty power 
No bounds thought fit to set. 

The iwder the limits of thy gre2tnesi 
The narrower should be thy wrath’s 


Fare forth to punish the Tiber’s pride , 

And remind it that ns laws 
Of yore freedom denied to all 
Save to Gallic bravery 

• \amnt Let him stody the fife of the great, great Henri 
■f Version by one of Foucqaet’s enemies to replace the pa*uge 
beginning Such the abyss wherein have cast him 
Prosperity's alluring charms 
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Bat within thy realm he debonair , 

To * role so severe 

Thou caust not conform thyself. 

For thee it would be over great constraint 
Let foreigners Tightly dread thee. 

But let thy subjects love thee 

Page 214 

Of clemency lore is the son, 

And of the gods she the daughter is 
She absent, their mightiest power 
Becomes bat an abhorred name 
of all the frnitt of victory, 

Cxsir, with glory crowned, 

Found none whose sweetness 
Could equal clemency, 

Not even on Pharsala s field 
Where be was honoured as conqueror 
Leave him for sole boon 
A comfort that cannot last, 

Now that he has lost the place 
Thy kindness made him expect 
Gtant to us what yet remains 
Of his life so sad and grieved. 

Days that are in sorrow wasting 
Thus may thine golden be 
And be filled with joy 
Even beyond thv dearest wish 

Page *32 

Lofty minded, careless of the future. 

He handled treasures but retained them not. 

Page 244 

Two wizards, with wisdom filled. 

Wrought so well by these artifice 
That men forthwith did believe 
They could male Nature oh «v 
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Torelli one of these wizards is. 

Expert magician and wonder-worker , 

The other, Lebrun, by whose art Vaux adorned 
Offers to the eye store of wondrous forms 


Page 248 

Gosh forth, ye fountains, 

And grow, thou tender grass. 

Along those banks so fair 
And hither come, ye birds. 

In concert your songs to waible 
To the sweet murmurs of the waters 



